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ORIGINAL. 


Mr,  Editor:— Since  tale-tellinjr,  like  rail-ro»d  oysten, 
|,.b-Logic  hats,  and  tight-ktice  big-leg  pantaloons,  has  bt- 


dreams.  It  is  scarcely  to  be  defined,  for  it  seems  in  ailing  nvlcome,  n  hen  her  bmilier  came  to  see  him — iie  did 

- -  perpotiial  halo  of  soft  light,  which  dazzles  while  it  fasci-'joot  observe  any  thing  peculiar  about  him  at  first,  and  not 

A  TERt  good  story,  and  worth  preserving  in  the  Erne-  nates  the  mind's  eye.  It  is  to  the  spirit  what  sunshine  is|i  till  the  warm,  atrectiunatc  shako  of  the  hand  wts  over, 
laid  Qur  subscriber  would  confer  a  favor,  by  sending  us  to  the  flower — luring  the  fragrance  from  its  bosom,  and  ;  did  he  notice  that  his  eves  was  filled  with  tears,  arid  a  dis- 
pore  such  materials.— Ed.  bringing  out  all  the  energies  of  its  young  nature,  or  as  the  i  iiial.  gloomy.  Idaek  crape  linni:  from  Ins  hat.  He  -inite  I, 

lOR  THS  EMERALD.  of  bcauty  to  the  slumbering  lute  passing  overtbe  si-  ;  and  ni  a  hollow  voice,  that  had  a  desolate  diearniess  ly 

.  I  .  If-  i  i,„  .oil  ....ail  AvafaM  cliords,  lill  “it  doth  discourse  most  eloiiucnt  music.”  i  every  tone,  he  said, 

Mr  Editor:— Since hke  rail-rotd  ojBten,  ’  «  i/i  .  i  •  j  ,,,, 

I  ,h  Locic  hats,  and  tight-ktice  big-leg  pantaloons,  has  be-  *  a  y^uiig  friend,  just  rising  into  manhood— fiery  ‘tdiMliclIi  is  deadl 

r  ie  the  order,  or  rather  disorder  of  the  day— I  beg  leave  •‘'nd  unsettled  as  the  warrior  steed  m  battle,  his  career  was  At  first  be  w.is  not  comprebeuded.  A  vaennr.  Iici- 
T‘*ubmit  to  your  consideration  the  enclosed  tale.  It  is  “nguided  by  prudence  or  thought.  A  never  failing  How  Ind  la'iijl'.  that  echoed  strangely  through  the  siill  r«M.n’, 
r'  d  into  the  “Evening  Post,”  from  the  “New-York  spirits  made  him  always  agreeable — be  was  full  of  j  "irs  his  only  answer— then  he  repeated  the  wonN,  .iiid 
^rror  and  Ladies’  Literary  Gazette,”  published  in  New-  ®®»se  and  frolic.  He  could  bring  a  tear  into  your  eye,  be-  ‘I'®  fvuturcs  of  my  friend  liernmo  pale  and  motionless  .as 
folk  bv  George  P.  .Morris.  It  is  the  prize  essay,  cn-  ^1*®  s™'*®  •'“‘1  left  your  lip— he  was  all  hope  and  |  marble— then  he  sat  down  in  a  chair,  and  covered  his 
•itling  its  author  to  the  reward  of  twenty  dollars.  For  |  happiness.  face  with  his  hands,  but  not  a  word— a  breath  brol.e  llie 

kautv  of  thouglit  and  elegance  of  description.  I  have  rare-  I  *iudJenly  he  stood  before  me  an  altered  being- his  eye  j  s'lcncc.  There  was  something  alarming  in  h-s  ralmnrs.; 
H  ?eJn  this  talc  surpassed.— No  comment  of  mine,  how-  had  grown  melancholy  and  full  of  meditation.  Its  mois-  j  so«nied  like  the  silence  of  tbe  heavy,  black  cloud  just 
tver,  can  add  to  its  merit— then,  all  I  have  to  say,  sir,  is  ““■®  was  oAcn  succeeded  by  a  flash;  and  its  fire  again  ex-  I  before  it  launches  its  destructive  Jightriiiig  from  a  bosom, 
hi-^tlut  if  you  should  consider  it  worthy  of  your  cob  tinguished  in  the  trembling  tear.  He  shunned  the  rude  1 beckoned,  and  wished  to  bo  alone.  He  ims,  left  io 
jams  you  are  welcome  to  it;  if  not,  why  then,  Mr.  Edi-  damour  of  the  busUing  world,  and  would  steal  away  into  I  would  not  profane  the. subject  by  any  attenij.k 

•or,  u  c  have  the  misfortune  to  differ  in  opinion,  that’ :r  all;  "o*"®  “htary  recess,  and  in  the  still  shade  of  the  forest  |»‘  describing  his  feelings.  There  was  a  dark,  horrJdc 
and  you  know  this  is  no  very  uncommon  thing  for  grtat  Pond®''  on  the  sweetness  of  his  own  sorrow.  His  inmd  ;  confusion  m  Ins  mind,  like  some  accursed  dream  glaring 
mrn  to  do,  in  these  times.  I  am  a  great  lover  of  litf  ra-  became  almost  a  world  of  itself,  and  thousands  of  visions  )  aTonnd  him,  and  ilie  night  tolled  away  its  long  hours  of 
:arc-l  consider  you  the  friend  of  literatore,  and,  ergo,  ros®  obedient,  at  the  call  of  creative  thought— his  soul,  !  •Iceplcss  agony. 

I  am  yours  a  subscriber.  fancy's  wing,  would  explore,  in  its  wild  and  j’  The  next  d.ay  was  tlur  funeral;  and  when  the  sun  rose 

„  beautiful  career,  the  fathomless  regions  of  imagination,  in  liis  same  glorv,  and  all  tlie  “pomp  and  circumstance'’ 

P.  S.  \ou  will  find  this  tale  rather  “the  worse  for  _  i  n  .u  •  .  e  •.  .  j  “  r  ,  .  V  i  .■  e  j  ■ 

,  -  .  tlirough  all  ino  variety  of  its  roagniticent  domain.  He  '  of  day  rn-g an  to  beam  upon  the  luce  of  nature,  and  the 

wear  —so  mucli  for  borrowers.  It  is  said,  and  1  beheve  ,  .  a  ,  .  .  .•  i  i 

.  ,  ^  .loved — deeply,  devotedly.  It  was  mure  than  love;  it  was  i  merry  xfi..c<d  men  sometimes  came  upon  the  breeze,  eud 

ver*  tm!-;.  '.hat  books  have  thr--*;  oiiemes.  ' »»•- -oWst. v  ,  .  •  x.,  •  ’  n  .  '  i  ,  ‘  Vj  j  i  j 

•  ,  /.  1  •  L  L  1  •  .1  I  auoration.  The  object  of  Ins  passion  was  all  that  woman  lithe  carts  roiDfed  nidely  aiong,  and  afi  arouiMf  Mas  Mi'ifneyv 

•uupness,  and  borrowers — of  which  the  last  is  much  the  _ ,,  l..  rru  i  •  .  •  u  j-'  ,  ,  .i  .  .  .  i  a 

,  ,  could  be.  J  here  is  no  object,  in  -’ll  creation,  half  so !  imd  adventuro,  iinatTeefed  by  the  great  event  that  had 

BOsl  formidable.  As  turmidubic,  however,  os  they  mav  , _ ,,  .i  i  » 

,  I  aplondid  as  such  a  being — liie  charms  that  are  ddfused  come  like  an  ocean  ol  scorching  lire  upon  the  paradiee  of 

be,  I  do  hope  lliev  will  never  be  able  to  destroy,  what  1  ni  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  •  ,  ,  n  .  ■  ■  ■ ,  ,  r 

f  •  -  .  through  the  whole  universe  seemed  gal licred  together  in  Ins  heart — hcrerolIi'Cfed,aiiillies.iid.“fo-davisherFunc- 

.<uie.  Mr.  Editor,  we  are  both  BO  anxious  to  preserve,  viz:  i  ,  ,  .  i  ,  i  i  a  '  i. 

’  her.  ral— *tr  limeral!  His  benmubed  rnuid  dwelt  upon  the 

ream  of  ice.  When  the  sun  is  going  down  in  flic  west,  he  leaves  he- '  words,  Imt  tln  ic  was  soiiietiung  umlrfim-d,  andahnost  in- 

TIIK  DHkAM  OP  LOVE*  hind  him  a  track  of  bright  light,  but  it  is  insipid  \\  hen  j  comprclicnsible  in  them.  She  was  to  be  buried  at  five  ir 

B}  <  barkiLueiu«,ut  Richmond,  Va.  compared  to  the  light  of  her  eye.  'I’lio  fragrance  of  ibc  tlic  afternoon,  'riieelockstruikybar— he  put  on  his  h.iv, 


:arc— I  consider  you  the  friend  of  literatore,  and,  ergo, 

1  am  yours,  a  subscriber. 
P,  S.  You  will  find  this  tale  rather  “the  worse  for 
wear”— so  much  for  borrowers.  It  is  said,  and  1  believe 


.<uie.  Mr.  Editor,  we  are  both  BO  anxious  to  preserve,  viz:  ,  °  i  ,  i  i  j  '  i. 

’  her.  ral— *tr  limeral!  His  benmubed  rnuid  dwelt  upon  the 

ream  of  ice.  When  the  sun  is  going  down  in  flic  west,  he  leaves  he- '  words,  Imt  tln  ic  was  soiiietiung  umlrfun-d,  and  almost  in- 

TIIK  DHLAM  OP  LOVE*  hind  him  a  track  of  bright  liglit.  but  it  is  insipid  \\  hen  j  comprclicnsible  in  them.  She  was  to  be  buried  at  five  ir 

B>  <  barkiLudlu«,ut  Richmond,  Va.  compared  to  the  light  of  her  eye.  'I’lio  fragrance  of  ilic  tlic  afternoon,  'riieelockstruikybar— he  put  on  his  h.iv, 

I  HAVE  seen  a  bubble  blown  into  its  circular  and  indes-  was  not  so  delicious  as  the  warmth  of  her  br<-atli —  'and  went  steadily  to  her  house.  Ho  tliuiight  twenty 

.Tikiblc  beauty,  on  its  brilliant  surface  were  painted  the  could  wake  no  melody  like  the  thrilling  tones  ofjl times  lie  heard  her  sweutly-loned,  laughing  voice,  as  lu* 

iao>t  uiiiiiiiable  pictures  of  light  and  life;  graceful  clouds  j,gj,  yoice.  Her  motion  was  more  graceful  than  the  heave  passed  along.  He  liirned  liis  lie.id  once  or  twice  to  see 

kiUcti  ill  ilio  bosoin  ot  the  niimic  sky,  a  tiny  snn  irradia-  j  yp  qj.  change  of  the  cloud,  and  the  magic  of  if  she  was  not  at  his  shoulder,  but  there  was  nothing,  and 

.«'!  the  little  world,  and  cast  all  the  magic  of  light  and  j  mind,  gleaming  through  all  her  words,  and  looks,  and  ac- 1|  he  walked  on.  He  saw  the  house,  atnl  liis  eye  sought 

•hi le  over  a  landscape  ot  most  hewilching  splendour.  A  (tons,  shed  around  her  a  charm  more  grateful  than  Ara- ll  every  window — bii*  Elizabeth  was  not  there,  lie  rang 

-u  :mii,  bright  as  a  poet  could  imagnie,  glowed  before  bi.,n  incense.  jltlie  bell— the  nervant  came,  weeping— lie  looked  at  him, 

At  .)ut  a  w  ave  ol  the  air  broke  the  spell  of  its  transitory,  wonder  my  hero  bowed  down  before  her;  no  won- 1[  and  walked  on — be  passed  into  tin  I'arlouf — the  cli  .ir 

w  btamitiil  e.Msieiice,  and  it  was  gone.  It  was  like  a  sound  of  her  voice  was  always  in  Ids  ear,  jt  wldcli  she  bad  occupied,  when  lie  was  there  before  was 

Irruiii  ot  love.  If  there  is  one  liajipy  being  in  creation,  ju.,.  image  was  before  him  in  Ins  daily  occupation-,  l  standing  in  the  very  same  place — and  there  was  her  piano, 

•  A  the  lover  in  the  luxury  of  his  visionary  aspirations —  jl  jj  p^,.|  i„  j|,p  mysterious  changes  of  his  dream.  ^  he  almost  thought  be  heard  music — he  listened;  a  sob  from 

inero  is  a  single  blisstul  inoincnt,  like  a  star  sparkling  |j atfectution  in  her  nature,  and  she  confes- ”  ;|ie  next  room  came  like  ice  upon  Ids  heart,  and  be  sat 

» tlie  siiadowy  rirniament  I't  life,  it  is  that  which  di=^®DV- jL^,)  [oved  him — they  seemed  created  for  each  other, !  down.  Her  mother  came  into  the  loom — her  face  was 
<r*aliirig  no-jrislied  .uluction  to  be  mutual,  would  have  believed  that  fate — but  I  am  digrrs-'  serene'  in  grief,  but  the  first  burst  was  over,  and  she  was 

The  iiiDim,  us  sin-  riJes  on  through  her  infinity  ofl  sing.  jiCompanlively  eahii.  She  n-keJ  him  if  luj  would  lo<di  at 

lias  not  a  gre.ili  i  eirecl  upon  the  ocean-tide,  than  I  Tlierc  is  something  very  mcliinclioly  in  the  reflection  the  corse.  He  /irierr  she  was  dead,  but  the  blunt  tp’ce- 
W  tiw  passion  of  luveapon  the  lido  of  human  tliouglil — |  tliat  any  woman  can  die;  but  to  fiim  that  sht  should  per- j,  tion  shook  every  nerve  in  Ins  fi  aine,  and  scci.icd  to  I  icndi 
pcrtniitiiig  ^  to  settle  down  into  a  slate  of  tciiipora- :  ish,  was  the  very  agony  of  despair.  He  had  left  her  for death  upon  his  soul.  He  arose  and  follo  wed  the  be-eav - 
■)  tranquillity — .igain  bidding  it  heave  and  swell,  by  the  a  few  days,  intending  vvlien  lie  returned  to  have  asked  her  ed  mother.  'I’lierc  was  the  r.ir  of  deatli  in  t!ie  np  irtmciio 
of  Us  viewless  power.  Without  it  what  would  he  hand.  On  the  morning  of  liis  return,  he  sprang  into  the  ^  and  a  vanii.shed  coffin  was  to  the  table,  n  v.  lute  cloth  flung 
world?  As  a  rreatiuii  vvitlioiit  light;  yet,  possessing  stage-coach,  in  a  most  delicious  reverie.  He  held  no  dis-  ^  carefully  at  the  head;  a  fjw  fitciids  sal  and  wept  m  sib  ncc, 
*•  do_  ij  discomjiose  tliu  soberest  plansof  '  course  with  his  fellow  passengers,  but  wrapped  himself  i  inu.saig  on  the  heautiesand  virtues  ofilic  bi  iiig  they  were 

•‘■ixin’  ,|„  ,1,^,  bulwarks  of  stem  philoso- 1  up  in  a  rich  dream  of  anticipation.  His  heart  was  full  of^l  aliout  to  consign  to  the  cold  earth.  Ho  walked  up  to  the 

1  bow  down  and  disappear  before  the  fragrance  of  its  i'  hap|iincss.  He  thought  hiinself,  as  he  entered  his  lioii-e,  |  t  ild*,  and  stood  as  still  and  palu  and  motionless,  as  tl.c 

*  It  IS  the  poetry  of  thouglit,  when  reason  slum- !'  too  happy  for  a  mortal  man.  He  was  pit  ji  tring  to  |iay  ,  form  I’nat  lay  stretched  before  him.  He  would  have  tom 
^  lier  stately  throne,  or  wanders  away  in  happy  ||  her  the  first  visit,  and  dwelling  in  his  mind  on  her  pleas- 1^  away  the  veil  that  covered  tint  face,  hut  be  could  rot— 


Jr 


Tffi?  FlM1?nAI-.n  AND  BAI^TIMORI^  TjITKRAItY  CAZKTTtt. 


he  felt  tl>nt  he  iiii;;ht  as  well  have  attempted  to  heave  a 
mountain  from  iu  rocky  haue.  The  mother  saw— ^he 
I’eli _ _  in.Mhet  nin  f  cl—  md  she  sdently  uncovered  that 


willbesofiened— that  they  will  become  humane  and  com-  !  cros^'*'— “Ion?  live  the  bold  knight!”  and 


“  thousir.u 


.  The  mother  saw-^he  (I  ,M^s.onate.  But  .t  i.  not  so-They  sco.f  at  tins,  our  ^  other,  of  the  kind,  he  proceeded  to  the  throne  o,' ^ 

■;„»  .n..«.r,,i  ,1...  ;i  ,v,..k„c.„.  ...I  v ,  .w,  oil  u  ,o  .i;!;;™  ‘ I 


cor,c  wn  1  Mi  .  UM  y  <>  I  ^  ^  .vseguier— think  of  ihosc  who  have  been  slaughtered  ji  tourney,  while  the  moon  was  rising  bright  ami  beaut, iV 

before  ..m--h.  s  uv  .  ..  .  .•  ■  |.loo,l-min.  women,  and  helpless  eh.ld.en,  when  ;jand  iri.parimg  all  her  brightness  to  a  venerable  p.ie,‘, 

I'  ri,  r,' .  ,.',l . 11.  a  ,  ...f  aall.-,l  ,l.i...,«..l.  .•»  I..■ll«v. O.ir  cl..ld,en  have  l.,  en  lem  l|  Mar.,', lies,  a  ki.lgh,  and  lady  .nigh,  have  been 


!rinoInrMrl,!\;':M"l!UbrV,:.d"^  ,i.„„ .a,,.. . . . ha,k  and  ,b„h  on  .  ,er„ee  in 

Oil  lii^  Ilia.  *»  I  *  .  I  .  1  .1  .1  .  II  a  «  .  _ stiil  tlfii  la£>fv:4iicAt  I  dllii  e  irn(!^tlv  on*r;iiT<‘d  111  r.nni.or^r«f i.xn 


eUi'-n.jd  III  the  worship  of  the  .Most  High,  by  those  who  •'‘t‘;l“tecture  in  tlie  south  of  France,  near  the 
I  ill.  (I  themselv  es  heliev*  rs.  t  >iir  tliildreii  have  lieen  lorn  |j  -Marseilles,  a  knight  and  lady  might  have  been  sec 


hopes  of  here. 


Tin  M  tin  ri  v\  .s  the  sinind.  us  if  the  older  ; 


coals  of  tire  on  their  heails;  let  it  wa-lc  .iiid  consiiuie  tlicir  ij  behold  you,  lor  on  the  morrow  I  must  depart  to  my  owj 
!if  irts;  let  it  scarcli  their  soiiU,  to  sec  where  iiierey  and  i,  dwclirig,  and  forgiU,  if  possible,  that  1  have  ever  lovcii. 


.  ..  C  n  1  M*  O  isi  lei  U  seaiv-Jl  llllil  -uu.-,  ivy  ^v_n,  •  v  J  — I  -7.  o  -  I  -  - F - -  -  V  IQVCQ^ 

were  oheycl.  in  tin  a.  ,  oi  .1,  a  .  vv  grams  ol  sand  concealed  themselves.  Wlierevi r  our  that  I  have  ever  loved  one  so  harsh  and  cruel  asvn 

and  iM-bhlc  droiipi  d  up.  II  till  l  oiim—ilicii  all  was  still— '1  J  1 4.4.  ”  ^ 

'  .  ,  .  ,  I  .  ,  I  11  1 1.  name  IS  heard,  tin  y  must  treiiihle — and  when  we  h.ive  ludj, 

till  n  a  li.iiuhiil  o|  so.t,  I  .iiip,  I  I  *•  1  staked  a'.t  agutiis!  all,  wc  may  know  whctlier  we  ate  to  His  mistre.'^^s  had  heard  li;m  so  far  in  silence;  but  tvb*t 

?:rT:oUm:'‘‘ltrrl  'th."  ^*-«.or.heyas.  And  ^im  icav  mg  the  terrace,  it  seemed  that  ihr 

K.l.  Ml  ...d  h.v  1  VC  iiiy.  Ills  l.p  heg'm  to  .puver-a  sob,  T 

Ui.  tv.  .1  Ins  a.  ha..:  lire  .st  .-i.Mge  tears  gushed  from  Ins  |  '=‘'‘'•‘1  overthrown  palaces  and  smoking  temples.  husl.ice.  m  a  Imr.iedand  smothered vo.:e 

,  ,  ,  .......  I',,  ,  1!  till  terror  and  dismay  of  posterity,  declare  what  he  have  I  **'*u  tciurned  immediately  to  her  side. 


ovi  -.  Ilf  ^tr.  ii  I1.  .I  out  lii%  Iniul.s  III  an  agony  of  vvct.|.mg ’! 


1  1  1 1  L  r  .....o' ......  ii.„  u  sulfered,  and  what  we  have  done 

ml  gr  i-vjii  1  III  ol'l  ipi  ik.  r  giMitn  tii  in  s  in  in*‘||  ' 


‘‘Alas,  Ku.stace,”  said  she,  ‘‘what  will  the  highb-m 


sl..,c....rh.  l‘.hcM  1,0  vra,  ^1. .  ...IIL',  .and  gave  occasion  '  avails  Pr.est,  or  Country,  or  King,  against  my  faith?- || of  our  Fr.mce  say,  whet,  they  hear  that  Lvelav 
I  n  ttlii  li  ih  to  ..h-i  ivi  ”  1  ‘^'*'0**  *'*'**  f*'"®  "  Inch  glows  through  all  ray  vein.s  and  j|0®  Alotitemar  lias  avowed  her  love  10  .  lowborn  knight- 

•  V ’.Iv!  fru’n'rw  In'  n  thou  li.iM  Millie. enilv  a.i.tised  thv  -  i!  ">>  ‘"'‘'"J'  •  •  •  •  “  ““‘^'ed.  |j  tarnishing  at  once  her  maidenly  reserve  and  faro.ly  hoc 

.elf  will. . .  .  pet!,  ip^  III  U.  vv  .1.  rciim  it  to  .ts  right-  i, ®nd  the  dm  of  battle.  1  '  our!  ^  „  . 

ful  ow  ir"  I  j  by  ihc  smoking  icnn>les  of  our  adversary,  and  every  II  ‘‘Sweelcat  Eveline!  replied  Eustacci ‘^and  to  wbum.it 

'■no  "whole  horr.hio  crcumn  of  h.s  i:.ncv>.a-'“l  awav  **0"®  rcn.mds  me  of  Ins  scoir.ng:  every  rafter  tells  V  >«n'Sht  cruaadcr-a  kiiigiit  of  the  holy  croa*.HU.e(|ui' 

hki  mist:  Ins  !„•  iif  l.o.i.i.l.  .1  w  .Him  l.im.  ...id  lie  -oon  look  ,  martyis.  Their  treacherous  priests  |l  And  who  will  say  that  Eveline  de  Monien.ar  has  noiibtt 

ivv.et  r.vei.g.'  . .  ti.o,c  vvnl..vl  l.p,.  ih.it  1.  a.l  ti.c..  soil*"'®®*  "*®''  '*'0  »'Vord  and  the  dagger  ,|  tuaidenly  reserve  wbicb  is  becoming  in  one  ofhenu- 

cold  and  b’.ill,  vl  so  b.  Miiliful.  in  tin  d.nlvrll  ^^  of  Ins  t'WT  only  welcome.  The  ll.itiics  mount  in  tiiumpb;  the  j;  tion?— But,  Eveline,  will  you  not  make  me  asiuied  ii 
* _  ,1  rafters  burn  and  ciash  around  me;  llieir  women  and  chil-  j!  that  ha|ipmess  which  you  have  but  hinted  at?” 

d.eii  perisfi  ni  the  ruins;  and  it  seems  as  if  my  very  heart  I  “Eus.ace,”  she  said,  “that  I  love  you,  is  true;  but* 
loK  me  ivirK.iLi'.  I  .  ,  ,  ,  /  ^  ,  , 

j  would  burst.  It  is  then  no  human  presumption,  no eurlii-  i  Bno  continued,  seriously,  “that  I  should  give  my  hind;* 

rK  VN'i  vTioN  troiii  the  tieim  iii  p.iit  ol  i.ie  .'pe«  ch  of  t  .1  ly  ft.i,hi,g  lights  my  soul,  but  the  true  spirit  of  the  Al- jl  ®  l^uight  of  whom  I  liave  never  heard,  and  of  vmk®  I 

tin.it,  tin  llupuoiiol  cxcuMii.,  Ins  n«„li(t  ot  oiders,^  mighty  that  stirs  within  me.  The  Bishop,  the  King  him-  1 1*®®"^  •tuughf,  save  by  his  own  account — nav,  Eustace,  hf 
;iiid  adv orating  si  vorc  iiieaMirc'  iigaiiivt  the  «  atlioncs.  ;■  ,,  .  ,  1  .  »  1  .e-  1  l  r 

7  ...  .  '  sclt,  our  rioptiets  even,  could  not  lestrain  mo  III  that  con-  '  uut  angry:  mis,  I  say  can  never  be  expected:  Nav.lu- 

1  roni  the  ’  >e'litK>ii  111  tlic  I  oveniK',.  Iiy  liecK.  ,  ,  »  .  ,  ,  .....  ...  1  .  .■  .  n  .1  f 

s*  cr.ileJ  hour.  Ay  1  tliougli  an  angel  should  descend  i,  s'**®*^,  near  me  out! — you  tell  me  that  you  are  to bi  pre 

ftKoTiit.Ks  IS  .AiiMs —  jl  from  heaven,  to  bid  me  stay  my  hand,  I  could  not  hear  ;j‘’®‘*t  at  tiie  tournunient — and  so  am  I;  and  ifthercy* 

.Mv  criiiic  1)  mamfe,t.  I  stand  eoiivicted  ofiiisubordi-  l"«« . ‘'^uch  am  I,  my  brothers;  jj  a  true  kinglit,  my  hand  and  heart  ate  boib 


I  OK  me  i  virKiLi'. 


Bkotiikk'*  is  .Akms — 


.Mv  criliic  1)  iiiaiiife,t. 


nation;  and  li  i\  iiig  been  a  t-oldier,  as  well  as  Kolund,  |ijU"d  I  cm,  and  by  the  Eternal  tiod  1  swear,  1  tcUt  not  ij 


h  ive  iiothiiig  to  uri'er  II!  rxU  nuation.  Judge  me  by  the  j  he  otherwise 
htfi  r  of  thf  Ltir,  and  I  am  eoiidemned;  and  1  will  then  lay  — — — 
down  niy  comiii  md,  as  oil)  dieiilly  as  I  received  it  froiii| 

your  hands  and  lloland's. — 11, it  I  would  a.-k  you  here  in|  - - ^ - - 

public,  as  I  h  ive  .4,k.  d  my  frn  iids  in  private,  can  icc,  the  (  F.l 

itninediale  iii'iriiin.-nt.,  iii  tin  hand  of  the  Most  High — ij  In  tlie  vea 


SELECTED. 


j!  ‘‘And  Eveline,  1  swear  to  you  by  yonder  moon,  ibt 
guardian  of  true  lovers,  to  prove  myself  worthy  otyou'.v 
jl  the  bodies  of  my  opponents.” 
jl  “.4nd  now,  Eustace,  let  us  separate.  Eod  be  will 
1  you!  We  shall  meet  .at  tlie  tournament.” 


public,  as  I  h  ive  ,4,k.  d  my  frn  iids  in  private,  can  icc,  the  I  F.l'STACE  IIE  SAXTERRE.  t!  yuu!  We  shall  meet  .at  tlie  tournament.” 

irninerli.itc  m-iriiin.  iits  m  ili.  hand  of  the  Most  High — ij  In  the  year  1 1‘.»;{,  there  was  a  joust  or  tournament  hold  Ij  **  w®*  there,  as  1  have  said,  that  they  met— lietrif 

nenetraied  liv  liis  ."-p.m— c..:i.  :y  mcaMiie  our  commands,!!  in  a  siindl  tow  n  m  the  south  of  France,  where  were |l  ®‘'0"^"®‘l  hy  her  who  was  as  well  «iueen  of  bis lieai; 

and  ipiietly  siihmit  to  them’  .“h.ill  vve, ///rrt  vvc  prose- '!  g  iihered  all  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  the  province.  I  “•*  T*®®"  ®f  I**®  I'®**- 

•‘.ute  this  war,  as  it  w  ith  our  <  .juals’  (  an  we  wiltuily  ro  jj  Namherless  fair  ladies  and  brave  knights,  even  fiom  the  ;  “And  now,  F^veline,”  said  her  lover,  when  they  melt 
strain  o'.ir  ho.y  /cil,  wlicii  the  I'pirit  descends  upon  ns,  ij  remotest  parts  of  France,  as  well  ashore  and  there  one !;  night  under  the  roof  of  her  uncle — a  de  Monleniar— 

md  wields  tile  .‘•word^  m  mir  li.ind',  and  hurls  the  lire-|'trom  merry  Englind,  were  there — many  of  them  crusa- 1  loam  that  your  lowborn  knight  is  r.o  more — forthatw;^^ 

brands  at  lliiMr  I  emples  ot  Idol.iiry  ’  What  avails  my  !|  dors — followers  of  Fliiiip  of  France,  and  Richard  of  the  J  this  sweet  hand  is  declared  mine,  you  are  the  bride'. ' 

iruih,  my  trii.-f,  niy  faiih.  if  I  d.ire  not  that  for  which  the.  Lion  Heart;— as  eager  now  to  engage  m  a  less  bloody  i;  of  Eustace  Savantien,  but  Eustace  de  S.mtcrre. 

Lord  liaili  found  me  w  m  il.y  t  Xo !  my  frn  ml.s  !  my  bro-  j  contest,  as  they  had  been  but  lately  to  wage  a  desperate  jj  lie  thus  proudly  declared  bis  descent  to  his  cho.«en  br  J' 

ihers  III  inspiration  !  l.i  t  others,  lonceitcd,  prcsumplu-  warfare  against  the  forces  of  Saladdin,  on  the  plains  ofj!  what  was  his  surprise  to  see  her  features  overspread 

ou>,  regaroloss  ot  the  will  of  llcivcu,  be  yoiir  soldiers; —  Syria  and  of  the  promised  land.  The  universal  conquer- ji  a  deadly  paleness,  as  she  attempted  w'th  tremblm:?- 

Ii.aniiot.  . Ilol.md  and  (avalier  or  in  the  sports,  vva.s  a ‘knight  of  the  cross.’  The  bodies .!  tures  to  repel  him  from  her.  ^ 

iiurso  and  cornlort  our  piisoners,  bind  up  their  wounds,  ot  four  competitors  m  arms,  who  had  fallen  in  succession'!  “Oh,  Eustace!  Eustace!”  she  murmured, - 

md  retiiin  them  to  tiie*r  homes;  hoping  in  their  well- 1  by  Ins  spear,  h;iJ  already  shown  his  prowess.  Amid  li  perjury  h  we  you  made  me  guilty!  Oh.  (Jed!  im?“'  ‘ 

inea-irig  noJuaiio-  *!iV  the  Ire-ins  of  tire  rmscreanfs  ■  shouts  of  ‘‘A  knight  of  the  cross!”— "a  Itnight  of  the  I’ not.  1  pray  thee,  as  a  crime  to  me!— And  Ewspee-!'® 
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,  jfa5  he — 15  he  Ltrtw.s'de  Santerre?  Say  no,  1  pray  life.  I  need  not  ank  you  whether  you  are  ready  to  dojlgotlcn  your  playmate  I’lcrre  Latour?”  and  the  twofricnda 

what  1  need,  fur  I  see  plainly  that  you  are;  but  Ihearl'werc  immediately  in  one  another'H  ariiiM.  Fietrc  waa 
•  But  Lvohne!”  said  F.iistacc,  “At  is  my  father.  My  some  one  approaching— turn  anidc  here  into  the  w  ood,  and  tlu  tirsit  to  speak.  “.\re  you  in  the  service  of  Kustacede, 
jvi*'  whv  IS  ah  *his  agitation  at  hearing  my  name?  Be-  1  will  explain  to  you  what  it  is  necessary  tiiat  you  should  do.  j  .Mortemar  now,  Jacques?”  was  Ins  first  i|ueRtioii.  “I  am.” 
levc  me  my  feelings  towards  you  are  the  same.”  .After  they  had  turned  into  the  woods,  he  saw  a  person  of'  “And  where  is  Ae  now?”  “.Most  probably  at  the  castle, 

‘  S  j,  Eustace— no— It  19  not  that — not  tAat.  No:  hear  common  appearance  come  out  of  the  left  hand  road,  and  L  or  >t  the  branching  in  the  roads.”  “Jacques,”  said  Fierre, 
Fiust  ice.  I  swore  once— yes  sirorc— to  bear  eternal  turn  into  the  right,  well  mounted  and  at  full  speed,  r  “follow  me  to  the  place;  have  you  a  horse?”  “I  have,” 
eaaiitv  with  your  father’s  family;  and  how,  Eustace,  oh  When  he  had  passed,  Eustace  recounted  to  his  squire,  all  said  Jacques,  “hut  I  shall  not  follow  you  until  I  know  for 
how  have  I  perjured  myself!”  the  particulars  he  had  heard  cnncemiiig  his  father— in-  '  what  reason.”  “Read  this  then— read  this  and  learn  the 

‘  But.  Eveline,  doit  Eveline!  why  was  this  oath?  whtn  forming  him  of  his  supposition — that  he  was  insane,  or  j  reason,”  and  he  thrust  into  his  hands  a  letter  w  here  he 

that  some  sorcery  had  been  practised  upon  him  “.And  j;  read:  “Be  not  concerned;  Eustace  de  t^aiitcrra  cuiniut 
‘•It  was,  Eustace,  because  your  own  father  had  slain  .now  Jacques,”  said  he,  “wliile  I  go  toward  the  castle  to |  escape  me— the  sword  is  prepared  for  him.”  “.\iidiliat 
J7)!,  father,  and  despoiled  me  of  a  great  portion  of  my  pos-  •  reconnoitre,  do  you  proceed  on  tin;  road  which  the  horse-  !  sword,  said  Piorro,  “is  in  those  woods-  come,  liaston-- 
sessiiins;  and  oh  God!  have  1  loved  the  son  of  my  father’s  j  man  has  just  taken,  to  the  village,  and  learn  the  opinion  I  hasten  or  we  jiiail  be  too  late — so,  that  will  do.” 
iiurJerer!”  jand  reports  of  men  concerning  tins  charge  of  iny  father,  They  were  soon  at  the  head  of  the  road.  “.And  noW 

Words  cannot  express  the  astonishment  of  Eustace,  and  return  hither  aitaiii  at  dusk,  to  this  same  place  where  I  may  (jo<f  forgivo  us,”  .said  Pierre,  “if  wo  are  loo  laic— as 
Hi'  cagcriv  required  an  explanation  of  the.se  charges;  and  vve  now  are,  or  if  you  find  me  not  hero,  proceed  to  the  i  he  saw  the  blood  on  the  ground — but  ou  to  the  castia 
learned  the  following  t.icts.  lie  knew  that  Louis  and  castle.”  Thus  they  separated,  and  while  Eustace  took  *tid  we  sh.aJI  see.”  When  they  oniercd  the  hall,  l.u 
Chirlcj  de  Sanlerrc  were  brothers — twins — and  so  mucli  the  path  to  the  castle,  Jacques  went  onw  ard  towards  the  ^  stace  was  restored  to  hfo;  lie  gazed  upon  I’lerre  and  Jac- 
likr  one  aiiutlier  .ti  .ippearonce,  that  ev  en  their  own  friends  village.  *  <lties  as  they  entered,  but  seemed  to  have  no  recollection 

sometimes  foiin  l  i;  dillicult  to  distinguish  them.  Their  Eustace  had  proceeded  but  a  short  way  on  foot,  lu  the  '  of  either;  he  merely  rontinued  uttering  low  groai).s.  nor 
Bind.',  however,  he  knew  were  eiiiirely  different,  and  that  path  which  he  had  taken,  when  he  met  a  tall  man  m  i  when  Jacques  addressed  him  did  he  iiiako  any  answer.— 
they  were  widely  separate  in  feelings,  habits,  and  pursuits,  complete  armour,  with  his  vizor  down,  who  vvithuut  say-  “Nay  then,  said  Pierre,  “I  must  try  a  more  povvertul 

He  knew  that  his  father  was  just  and  merciful,  and  as  ing  a  word,  drew  his  sword  and  attacked  him  with  great  remedy,”  and  he  left  the  ii.ili;  he  descended  below  the 

much  averse  to  doing  a  cruel  action  as  a  cowardly  one.  vehemence;  for  a  time  he  did  nothing  but  defend  himself  eastle,  and  at  the  door  of  one  of  its  nuineioiis  dungeons, 

Bui  liis  uncle — he  was  rap.icious  and  revengeful — and  al-  against  this  attack _ but  when  he  felt  himself  wounded  C“hed  upon  Louis  de  .Muiieiiiar.  “\Miat  an  th<»u,  villain,” 

ways  looking  forward  lo  his  end.s,  without  caring  by  what  m  the  arm,  all  bis  anger  was  roused,  and  one  trcmeiidoub  replied  a  stem  voice  fiuiii  within,  which  sliovv  ed  iliat  the 
meins  he  obtained  them.  He  was  as  likely  to  do  an  un-  blow  laid  open  the  helmet  and  the  head  of  his  antagonist,  !  “{“-'“her,  whoever  he  was  had  lost  none  of  Ins  f.u  ultie>. — 
just  as  a  just  action.  All  this  ho  early  learned,  for  he  bad  and  felled  him  to  the  ground.  A  momentary  shudder  ran  j  dc  .Mortemar,”  said  Pierre,  “you  arc  fr.e.”  “Is 

never  sem  his  uncle  since  Ins  boyiiood,  as  he  had,  when  over  him  when  he  saw  his  fall,  and  then,  without  waiting  “  Morleniar,  “and  to  vvliai  ch  nice 

ke  was  but  nine  or  ten  years  III  age,  left  France,  and  nev-  for  a  second  look,  he  proceeded  to  the  castle.  Itseemed  do  I  owe  this?”  “To  your  brother’s  death,”  was  ihe  le- 

sr  afterwards  been  be.ird  of.  It  was  supposed  however,  strange  to  him  that  although  it  was  mid-day,  yet  there  P'j.  “‘‘y  ” 

fliJt  be  had  entered  the  crusading  army  and  died  in  Syria,  was  no  person  to  be  seen  in  the  home  of  his  family.  It  Mortem  ir,  -  that  he  had  time  to  ,.r.  p  ire  Iihhm  If 

this,  he  was  now  for  the  tirsi  time  told  that  his  seemed  strange  that  he  could  now  pace  that  hall  and  »’“r  death.  And  my  son,  how  say.  *?  ihou’  did  he  do  ilio 

Either,  Louis  de  .S  inlerre,  who  before  had  been  distm-  hear  his  own  steps,  where  formerly  a  host  of  servants  upon  him— and  how  was  it!  ’  “My  Loid,”  said 

|iii-hed  for  bis  openness  and  generosity,  for  his  justice  were  employed  in  busy  merriment— and  it  seemed  to  him  Iherre,  “your  wrctclu  dbrother  setnpon  l.usi.we,  and  Go 
tod  mbiaiiy,  had  suddenly  altered,  becauo  nioivse.  re-  that  the  angel  of  desulution  bad  gone  over  bis  home  in  helped  the  right.  But  haste,  my  lord,  and 

served,  cruel  and  solitary;  dismissed  ail  his  servants,  but  terrible  md  overvviiclmmg  anger.  It  drew  towards  even-  B  y®'**’  with  nbicfi  he  m  »©izocl 

•uc,  and  performed  various  deeds  of  a  character  altogetli-  ing  when  ho  heard  the  busy  hum  of  noises  drawing  near  !  supposing  himself  to  have  slain  his  fatlie:  .”  When  l.u 

jroppo.eJ  to  Ins  former  habits  of  life,— amongst  which  to  the  r.astle— strange  misgivings  were  m  his  soul  when  I  •*“*  ‘"“her  enter  with  Pierre,  be  gazed  at  hue, 

•vere  Ins  murder  of  Pierre  de  Montemar,  and  Ins  violent  l,e  looked  out  and  saw  a  concourse  of  people  hearing  the  :|  before  him,  and  then— “Jacques,”  said 

;.ossessioii  of  a  part  of  the  estates  of  the  Lady  Eveiuie.  corpse  of  him  he  h  id  killed— and  wild  and  hoiribic '|  “"’^y ”  “•'^y  I'l'.stace,”  said  Lord 

.After  hearing  this  account,  you  may  readily  conceive  thoughts  shot  acioss  his  brain— ho  saw  them  enter  and  ;|  •*'!  -Moitemar,  while  he  folded  him  in  Ins  arms,  “I  am 

trhat  weie  the  feelings  of  Eustace.  He  was  a.ssuredi  l,yi|,e  corpse  upon  the  rioor  of  the  hall,  and  he  gasped  j' father— don’t  you  see  me?”  “Acs,  my 

however,  that  his  faiher  must  be  insane,  as  It  seemed  ino.sij  for  breath  while  ho  rose  belbre  llieni  and  deinanded,  ;  But  father,  Oh,  fallier,  1  have  had  a  lion  id 

prohabie;  for  it  could  li.irdly  be  supposed  that  ihe  whole  whom  they  were  thus  bearing  ni?  The  men  stared  m  j  dream.”  And  it  wis  some  tiriie  b.  for.  lie  imderstoud  ihe 

Viior  ot  lilt,  life  would  liave  been  so  altered,  unless  it  surprise — but  at  ins  voice  wlien  he  repeale*),  “jrAu/ i  "’  bole  matter;  and  that  he  had  slam  his  uncle  and  not  his 
weie  so.  Of  ih'..,  he  would  fain  have  convinced  Eveline;  Ilho?”  one  of  the  men  sullenly  replied,— “Our  lord  Euuis  ij  I'tth*  r. 

iiid  lie  p  ayed  her,  should  it  be  so,  to  consider  her  oath  do  Mortemar.”  “till,  tJod!”  shru  ked  Eustace,  as  he  fellji  *  told— a  few  d.iys  before  these  evtr.ts 

asiiuiled.-iii  the  sight  of  God  and  man;  for  which  a  dis-  upon  the  body  of  Ins  father,  and  the  hall  re-ec!ioed  with  i|  ‘'>r>h  place  Pierre  learnt  the  whole  ffmi  one  of  Miailes 
pnisaiioii  could  easily  be  obtained  from  the  Pope.  his  l  ast  frantic  exclamation.  .  j  I*®  Moriemar’s  acroiiipliees  while  intoxuau  d;  I.e  li.ul 

No,  r.ustace,  no,”  was  her  reply.  “It  can  never  be-—  In  the  nieantiinc  Jacqiie.s  had  reachod  the  village,  and, ^  ‘erre  a  letter  lo  (  haihs  vvhl«.i  he  opened  .ind 

MTfr.  .My  oath  was  voluntary,  and  it  shall  never  be  directed  his  steps  to  the  inn,  at  tlio  iloor  of  which  he  found  , I  ^‘”*'*^*  *'^ ''“"bthi  intelligem.c  ot  the  ajqiro.v  h  ot  Eustace, 

k.owingly  tiansgressed;  and  1  have  to  pray  God’s  pardon,  a  horse  standing,  which  he  recognised  a.s  belonging  to  the  I  danger  to  be  apprehended  troiii  him.  Aft»  r 

than  have  thus  far  offended  against  It.  The  duty  of  both  man  who  had  passed  at  the  hraiicl.  m  the  road,  eom.ng  •'»  answer  to  tr  uisinit,  he  a? 

^fus,  hiiice,  must  be  to  forget  each  other-and  lo  me.  from  the  castle.  He  entered  the  mn  and  called  for  a  canli  ‘ "  Eustace,  and  we  have  seen  the  lesult.  Pr-.bali'y 
twace,  1  feel  that  It  will  be  a  most  dilHcult  task;  but  God  of  lieer,  inquiring  of  nime  host,  whether  there  was  no  ' '^'*'y  ^alh  bii.du.g,  as  re.peet.d 

’»il!  give  me  courage,  and  may  he  for  ever  ble.,s  you-Eu-  one  who  would’ wish  to  partake  of  part  al  his  expense;  ■/''•  ‘rles  He  Morteiimi  and  his  descendants  a-  we  Hud  that 
farewell.”  for,  said  he,  with  good  liquor  I  vvoiil.l  always  have  good  EuMaee  was  rewarded  by  lier  l.;ind.  And 

At  'li«  n,  next  morrimg,  Eustace  and  his  page  or  squire  company.  “Yes,  friend,”  sard  B oiij ace,  “if  that  be  your 

aoj  K,,  a  youth  of  about  nineteen,  were  en  their  way  to-  wish  1  cun  supply  a  dozen— indeed  there  is  one  in  the  top  '“•*  Bower  oj  ’latte. 

tlie  north  of  trance.  Un  the  third  day  trom  their  room  now,  who  will  gladly  be  your  partaker.” — “Well,  ^  ^  ^ 

piu are,  t.iey  approached  the  paternal  mansion  of  the  m — send  linn  in,  rny  good  host,”  was  the  replv,  Tllfc  SAILGOLLR. 

"H-t.  Wheiitliey  reached  a  place  where  the  road  and  in  a  few  niuiiients  his  guest  was  ushered  in.  Jaqnis  This  pathetic  tale  is  from  a  recent  English  publication 
^hicr.  they  Ind  been  tra-.eli.ng.  branched  off  in  two  di-  plied  him  well  with  drink,  and  then  with  inquiries  about  P'**”  living’s  Sketch  Book,  and  dedicated  to 

«’-fons,  he  called  up  h.s  foilower  to  his  side,  and  inquir-  Lord  de  Mortemar.  “Lord  de  Mortemar,  indeed,”  said  «‘--'"J>«y  Crayon.  The  volume  coiilams  s.xteen  talcs,  o, 
■‘>'1*1111,  whether  ho  knew  lo  what  places  the  two  Pierre,  his  guest,  “I  know  that  which  would  make  Lord  « Inch  the  following  is  cousideied  among  the  best.  Ti, 
^'^uMlead  li  m.  Ueceiv  ing  an  answer  in  the  atlirniative,  de  Mortemar  swing  for  it,  and— but  who  are  you— it  ''  ritei  is  entering  Lhnouth,  a  small  fishing  village.  jusH 
*  thus— J.icq  ies,  1  well  know  that  you  are  seems  to  mo  I  have  some  rcinenibrance  of  your  fate  and  j  "hen  the  narrative  cumtneriees.  Atiur.  'iiac. 

foil  *  would  send  yon  iiow’on  an  eni-  j  voice.”  ‘•.And  of  youis,’ said  Jacques,  “lam  Jacques  “The  madhouse,  being  in  tolerable  repair,  was  det.- 

yu*  nt  V,  hi.  li  p,y  welfare— perhaps  niy  '  Vernier— at  least  1  used  lo  be.”  “.Ah!  and  have  you  for-  i  dedly  the  roost  cheerful  looking  edifice  in  the  village,  and 
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7  was  only  at  a  lo..  cnacuvo  wl.v  s.  1  ...ch-.lv  a  s.t-  Dcl.-ru.inms  to  roas.t  this  j.laoe  at  anotl.or  and  more  H-a-  j  ..-hs  wh.ch  fo  lowed  her  broll.or  h  self-baM.-hnam.  ard 

lr«n  Hh!.|ld  have  h.  r  h..sen  a/su-..  .1.1.  t  .  .h. '  purp..- '  s..naSl«  ,nnc.  f..,  he  purpose  of  uepur.  .n-  neither  the  si.h,  nor  the  .nen.-.„n  of  her  fitbor  ui..  coicu. 

Z  L  asylum  \t  tie- ha,  k  oftl.  lerM..- u  as  a  1  ..,1..,  luslorv  of  mie  wlm  h  id  s-r  deep'v  interested  me.  I  ,  luted  to  enliX  .ii  her  retloctioiis-.  II  ul  death  been  , he  sep. 

t -..h  w  d  wi:i.  li  app'e  ire.l  ,  ,  ene.rel..  a  .  .rde.i  or  plea-  d.reeted  my  s,..p>  bom.rn  ard.  It  wa.  a  lovely  inglit:  and  |  arator.  time  ii.njht  have  restored  tu  the  alVeouonate 

\>  •  I  1  II  (  ■  .1  A.ti  ....til  ilitin  I  ii(*r  uriil  nr  iniiiil*  K*i«  I»  .  i 


of  voiees  wi-.loo  ihe  <  n  and  an  the  speakers  drew  '^attention:  now  in/ms  with  admiration  upon  the  noble,  wound  rercived  in  the  rhas.*  of  a  smuggler,  when  secret 

ne'iMo  the  plaei  vvl.!  !.  I  «■. ,  uj.i,  .1, 1  e.jol.l  <  leaily  distiii- !;  rhll\  wliieh  re  ir.  d  tin  ir  darkened  profiles  acainst  the  deep  I  information  was  given  him  concerning  the  re-jppeannee 
.ruish  their  wor.h  ‘he-  .■■  ■  v  as  too  truly  tliat  of  some  Ij  blue  skv;  and  then  recurring  with  melancholy  reflection  to  of  the  same  vc.ssel  within  two  leagues  of  his  station,*.. 

poor  female  111  •ana'  tl.-  otlo  r  .'nt '  t’ ler  ke,«j,er.  ‘Rest ,[  the  siil.jert  of  thu  poor  in  itiiic.  I  had  proceeded  a  con-  I"  oiled  in  his  previous  attempt,  though  with  no  loss  of  ho,. 
asHiiied  ’  f'aid  the  1 1''-  r,  '..i!  iM  I.r  v.  >1'.  \  our  hush.iiul  ,j  siderahle  distance,  when  I  suddenly  espied  a  man  ill  the  nor,  he  determined  this  time  on  more  eflicacioii,  exertion- 

loves  youi  hrotlicr  IhjiIi  t.  r  t  -  a-  md  Ins  own;  and  in  '!  ilress  of  an  ollieer  of  the  preventive  serviec,  who,  at  a  md  tearing  himself  away  from  the  arms  of  liisdiacoMsolatc 

due  tune  (iliou<.Ii 'Oil  nacl  imiii'ii  "p  ail  your  patience)  more  moderate  pace  tlian  mine,  was  walking  the  same  ^  wife  (who  now,  more  than  ever,  despaired  of  seeing  hmi 
h.'  w  11  ihsc.iver  him.  v.  le  i'  '<  r  he  ii.  iv  be  bidden.’  ‘Hid- 1'  wav:  and  being  of  a  soinewliat  sociable  turn  (particularly  return  in  safety)  In?  once  again  took  the  command  of  Ins 
den’’  e^rlimn  d  the  f,  nt ah  ,  vhv  sl.  uM  my  hrotlicr  hide  '  when  I  take  late  walks  in  lonely  situations.)  I  ijuickeiied  service-tried  cutter.  It  W’as  night  when  they  puioti|  and 
hiMi'i  IP’  'Itm.litl.  iiii-u  .  le.l  the  keeper,  ‘to  escape  my  -teps,  and  soon  came  up  with  him.  ‘Hullo!’  said  he,  |  blowing  stiffly  from  the  shore,  so  that  they  had  much  ade 
the  eiuelty  <  f  the  p.r  itc-.’  ‘  \iid  if  ilie  pirates  liave  him^’  turning  slmrt  round  as  he  lieard  my  steps,  ‘fricinl  or  foe?’  to  keep  W'ithin  the  bearing  of  the  headland,  which,  as  they 
‘V.,iir  liushand  -til!  ^Inll  effe  I  his  r.  sciie.’  ‘If  he  do  not,’  i|  ‘(,’ertainly  no  for,’  1  replied;  ‘but  willing  to  be  yoiir  com-  j  were  led  to  understand,  covered  the  position  of  the  smug- 
said  the  f.  male,  witli  tli'it  niir'ldess  laugh  peculiar  to  in-lj  panion  fo  KImouth,  if  you  be  going  tiiat  way.’  ‘Which  1  gler.  i  They  were  not  mistaken  in  tlieir  course;  but,  on 
jan;t\ ,  ‘if  he  d"  not— Ins  bloo  !— -’  'riiii  keeper  emphat-  am,’  said  he,  ‘and  shall  he  happy  in  your  society.’  ‘Pray,  ,  doubling  tlic  promontory,  the  object  of  their  search  wasno 

ically  uitcrr'iptcl  In  r  tlir'  it.  ‘.Nav.’  she  cri.  d,  in  a  lone  ii  how  far  may  wi;  he,’  I  impuied,  ‘from  the  place  of  our  des-  |  where  visible.  Apprised  of  their  situation,  the  smugglers 

ilmi)-.t  anioiiniiiig  to  i  -hrivk.  '//.no  hlood,  too, — i/m/rs— ’  tinafiori?’  ‘Why,’  said  he,  pointing  towards  the  summit  '  had  taken  advantage  of  the  wind  and  put  to  sea.  Disap- 

•Sileii'c.  Ill  id  nil''  irili.iiicl  tin;  foriin  r,  -ternly;  ‘tr, at  "  of  the  clitV, ‘that  gibbet  is  the  half  way  mark  between  El-  jpointed,  but  not  yet  hopeless  of  success.  Hardy,  striking 

y.  11  ri  g.  Ill  e.  itli  nnn  r.  'pi.'  1, .  !-e,’  ..  .id  he,  stamping  his  '  nioiilli  — (the  extremes  of  my  raiiihle. )  I  looked  ;  a  random  course,  coiitiiined  the  pursuit;  and  at  break  of 
f.j..t  vn>!’ nil)  iJ|i"ii  tin- gi"innl,  111  the  king’s  name  I -hull 'I  up,  ainl  perceived  the  gibbet  to  which  my  companion  had  day,  to  his  great  joy,  came  insight  of  the  enemy.  .U 
urr  iign  vo  i  <.:i  i  < !.  irg  - >d*  treusnn'’  Su  Iderily  slic  he- 1!  pointed.  It  bore  tlie  skeleton  of  a  man,  whicii  swung  to  noon  he  arrived  within  shot,  and  received  immediate 
.  aiii<'  ipiKii.  'p.-akin  ?  in  i  ■.vvccily  -'ilidu'-d  tone,  but  in  a  j|  and  fro  in  tho  wind,  and  creaked  loudly  with  every  mo-  I  proof  of  the  smuggler’s  intentiuii  to  risk  an  ongagemeut. 
;n  iniwr  -o  irrcl  itii.',  that  Ihi  -oiiie  mmiitcs  1  could  |  tioii.  On  pas.sing  the  spot  previously,  the  frightful  warn-  '  Every  tiling,  indeed,  had  been  favorable  for  necessary  pre 
•car.  >  ly  do  in.  any  nir  imng.  At  length  she  de.an?  1  her  |  ing  of  justice  liad  escaped  my  ob.scrvation;  and  it  now  ap-  ^  paration  on  the  part  of  tho  latter,  and  a  well  directed  baL‘ 
■oinp.iiiioii  to  pl.iy  upon  Ins  thite.  Ib  di.lso.  'riie  air  I  poaie.l  doubly  coiispuiuous,  suspended  as  it  \\  as  in  duik  fiom  her  stern  chaser  brought  down  a  sailor  from  the  rig- 
wus  rii.-.iful  iii.l  pl.niitiM- by  tiling  ‘t»!’  sai.l  sin?, ‘that  I  rein f  against  the  light  of  the  inooH.  ‘Ahl’  said  my  com-  ’  giiig  of  the  Dragon.  Hardy  had  the  courage  of  alioii,  but 
t  l  oiild  -pc  ik — pc.ik  ilni  --.-aye.ig  this,  she  bade  her  j  [laiiion,  ‘that’s  been  the  way  with  Dick  Harwell  for  nia-  i  not,  perhaps,  the  coolness  fitting  a  cominaiider;  andbrar- 

p«  f’s  aUfiitioii,  and  'ing  i , '.’..Hows;  ijiiy  a  year,  during  a  sea-faring  life  of  daring  and  danger.  I' ing  oiiwurd  beneath  a  heavy  I  r9,  he  soon  came  alongside 


p«  f’s  aUfiitioii,  and  -ing  i , 'o.Uows;  jiiy  a  year,  during  a  sea-faring  life  of  daring  and  danger.  ’  ing  oiiwurd  beneath  a  heavy  I  re,  he  soon  came  alongside 

,  )!  For  HlWn  years  he  acknowledged  no  ruler  but  the  wind.*.  '  the  smuggler:  fi.xcd  tho  grappling  iron  with  his  own  hind, 

I  oor  h.i[d  ^  inn  ^  ^  <  ■  iii  an  •  n«.  jjand  since  his  death  (now  nearly  hull  that  time)  he  has  ’and  was  the  first  to  board  her.  The  captains  met  hand 

*  '  M  *  •'  'p  ^  f'*  '  I  been  keeping  up  the  game  upon  tho  gibhet.’  ‘.And  what  to  hand;  hut,  after  a  short  conflict,  were  separated  in  the 

\\  lu  1 11^  \  \i  I  li  I  j'i’^  history?’  ‘I  will  inform  you  briefly,’ replied  the  ’  confusion  of  the  fray.  Hardy’s  sword,  however,  fell  with 

•  ♦  r  .St.  |i  nirritor,  who  thus  proceeded; —  moital  force  upon  two  of  Lis  antagonists,  and  in  the  course 

*  tiie  l  at  niv  s'lid  'll-,  niai-y  giirf- -hall  !'\ :  ''  It  is  pretty  generally  known,  I  lielievo,  that  old  Dar-  ,  of  ton  niiniiies,  the  smuggler’s  dee!;  was  in  possession  of 

I  il  yi«  Id  til.  <  y. -PI -ban  in  tliy  di-tri--;  well— the  fitlier  of  yon  Iriiiging  carcase— was  an  old  oiir  otliccrs!  Among  tlio  vanijui-lied  dead  which  lay 

1  11  lull  III- -  c. itli  til- -igii- (pf -y  mpailiy,  'l brute,  whose  fpuiipor  was  such  as  to  render  home  the  ^around,  the  chief  smuggler  and  several  of  his  crew  werr 

XiipI  tli.iu  slialt  v.  nk.  .igain  t'l  II  .ppini  .j  l-'ast  de>:iab!e  place  in  the  world  to  his  children;  consist-  ^  not  to  he  discovered;  and  the  conquerors  had  scarcely 

Pur  I'm -PI  ri' Il  in  p-oinf  prt  n  ptliin-' in  .  jl  iiig -d' i  boy  and  girl,  'riie  latter  was  fortunate  enough  to  time  to  range  tlie  deck,  when  a  shot  from  the  Dragoe 

,  ■  .11.  ^  ,  1  eso  ipi- his  tyranny  111  some  measure,  by  an  early  marriage  struck  Hardv,  and  the  fight  was  renewed  onboariihis 

t  an  -..'t-p  n  u .ih  i'j  tli.piiglit- .pr  -w-plp  ti  -pci'p;  •  i  •  i  •  •  •  °  ” 

riiis  ppidv  iippw  -1  III  I II-  t'  III  r-  i-p  in\  -tiire  <1 "  *'  *  *  ’  '*  f*!  wy  craft — an  ollieer  m  tlie  I  own  vessel.  The  contest,  however,  was  too  unequal  tu 

’I'liohii-  f  V  ..  n.ii- .  ft  V.  i!li  th.i-c  wlio  weep  ’  jj  rvice,  coiimiaiidmg  the  Dragon  cutter:  but  be  of  long  duration,  and  the  lawless  captain,  afteriifun- 

jp  poor  Dick  reiiiaiii.-.i  to  sillier  under  a  double  sliiirc  of  wan-  ,  i>us  resistance,  was  secured  as  iX  jirisoner.  Seeing  th* 
I  in  t.l  S-  irc.  ly  roniiii.  lit  ppn  tin  |p.  .-uli.ir  q'niiii.  s  ipf  in-  if  ton  austerity,  wlnle  liis  sister,  who  loved  him  dearly,  fear-  impossibility  of  making  aiiv  st.and  on  board  his  own  ship, 
..nniv.  w  liip-li  fie(|ii.  I'lK  •  n.l.  w -j  it- \  n  inn- \\  nh  a -foie  I  o'l  i’'en  to  couimi-erate.  inucli  more  to  defend  him.  Dick,  i  he  had  taken  advantage  of  the  smoke  and  confusion; 
-■I  t.iiicy,  u  hence  ihcy  il.  riv.  .i  ii|tiili  -n  ai.-r  eipnseioiis- 1|  however,  was  not  un able  to  tight  his  own  battles;  on  tlie  '  l.iap-d  into  a  boat  at  her  unong.igcd  side,  .ind,  logetbci 
ill's-  ol  IV.  altli,  [i-'Wcr.  ipf  II  i|.|ini< -.-I,  ih.iii  tin'  iiiiiids  of  ^ '■-Mitr.iry,  he  partook  of  his  father’s  violence,  though  he  with  three  of  his  desperate  comrades,  had  niovcdround 
I.  il.ty  i\«r  ynilivp.i  to  t'l.  inp-'.  f.irtumi'- :iiii.«ng  the  |;  "‘‘V'-r  e\ ince.l  it  except  in  retaliation.  Ho  saw  people  un  tu  the  stern  of  the  Dragon,  and  had  ascended  her  dect 
iiildn  II  «>t  re  is.>n.  .:i  tin- joy*  of  a  iiiaiii.ic  we  !.  all -nles  ready  to  .lel.-iid  him,  hut  was  loatli  to  embroil  any  I  unobserved.  Hardy  fell,  to  rise  no  more;  but  ere  he 

.•y,'c;..>ini  ii.pthmg  1. 1  .|.r'>'  il;  .iiid  I  poking  upon  the  inia-|poiie  m  Ins  'h-ipnics:  and,  perhaps,  knew  well  the  impreg-  |  breathed  his  last  the  exulting  shout  of  victory  blessed  hj 
gin  iry  li.i|i|iiin'--  a-,  iipp'ii  i.i.-  nli'-pi:  'n  «•  -  nt  gfcani  of  de-  k  nubility  ipf  lii.s  tatlier’s  heart,  which  would  rather  acquire  |j  cars,  and  he  now  only  desired  to  p:irt  from  life  on  the  deck 
My .  visible  piil,  w  h.  n  all  aip  ;i!i,i  i-  gloom — htiimg,  p*,r-  i  r.iiicor  fioni  b.ing  opposed,  th-in  permit  the  intrusions  nf||  of  tlie  Dragon.  Having  invoked  the  aid  ofHc.ivcn  in  be¬ 
lt. iji-  luilliaiitly.  Ip  i;  .fi-p.-ii-n-g  n-i  hgtit.  The  r-ason  ofp  huiiiaiiity.  .Many  and  violent  had  been  their  quarrels;  at  |i  half  of  his  beloved  wife,  be  would  h.ivc  gazed  upon 
til-.-  ppxir  girl  II  ipI  eM.ie-iily  i-  i  n  ri;i-!;.'il  b»  iicatli  the  ruin  I'  length  tlie  son,  unable  any  longer  either  to  bear  his  father’s  |  captive  author  of  her  widowhood,  but  death  prevented  ip. 
lii»li  iii\ot\<-il  eiib.-r  a  !iu-!...;.  1  s  or  a  br.ptlier  s t ue;  and  impetuosity  or  to  curb  bis  own,  ran  aw.ay;  and  old  Dar-  aripl  he  closed  his  eyes  forever,  unknowing  that  he  li*‘- 
10  U(jr..3  ol  lit  r  song  -o  .  \jprc— i-.  ■  enti.-e  and  per-  j|\vell.  when  it  w.is  too  kite,  hecaine  more  inclined  to  think  i  been  instrumental  to  the  seizure  of  one,  whom  only  a 
lert  liappnir-.— wen-,  rm,  t  pr  h.ihly  an  c\lr.  me  contra- 1'  iii-l  feel  as  a  parent  should  have  done,  Tho  lo.ss  and  iin- 1;  years  back,  he  had  deeply  loved,  and  wliosc  memory h« 
-li-ition  ot  ufl  tliat  w.mld  h  i\i  he-  n  i  licit.-.l  by  -.iiiity  and  ijeeitaiii  fit.-  of  ||.  r  brother  greatly  embittered  the  days  of|  had  ever  fondly  cherished.  I  need  scarcely  ad.l,  that  he 
r.ith.  1  li.i  ki-t  word-  of  her  -0:1-  f.  11  imhM.nctly  iijioii  jj.Mrs.  Ihir.ly,  v,  lioha  l  otherwise  lived  happily  m  lliu  socie-  jj  lia.l  fallen  by  the  hand  of  his  brother-in-law, —the  ‘cd 
Ply  e.ar  as  vhe  retired  tow  ar  1  tlie  lion-e.  I  waite.l  a  few  |  ly  of  her  hu-b.aini.  Vet,  even  hero,  she  had  much  to  .igi- 1  abandoned  Darwell!  .Mrs.  Hardy  was  among  the  fin- " 
inomcnts  to  di.scover  whefber  .-lie  w.nil.l  ag.iin  p;iss  by;  jjt-ite  her.  The  occasional  dangers  to  which  Captain  liar-  saw  the  victori.?us  Drtgon  towing  its  prize  into  port.  Bu- 
^  ^jt  all  was  .silt-ncc  save  tiio  turret  clock,  winch,  sounding  jdy  was  -ubj.-cl  in  the  fulfilment  of  his  duties,  excited  her  what,  alas!  was  victory  to  her?  and  wlierc  was  she  to 

hour  -if  nine,  renim<lep|  me  that  the  .listancc  of  a  ijconstanf  apprehension;  while  his  frequent  uhscnce  from  consolation  for  the  loss  with  which  it  had  been  purchase 
•anc  an.I  a  lia't -sp.aratcd  mo  from  my  bed  ch  unber.— fhoDic  contributed  to  !iet  nneasmess.  Many  were  the  1  Death  would  most  likely  have  relieved  lier  from  •  ptv 
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if  the  last  Bad  horror  which  awaited  |j  rate,  or  it’ you  are  tali  enough,  the  rector,  oi  even  the  ||  olate  and  deprived,  under  a  tjUu  iioiioiiofidiowinzrM- 
*  'uVicieiit  to  deprive  her  of  re.aon.  The  |  dean,  may  say,  bhewiug  your  knock-kiiecs  in  tlie  naked  pect  to  him,  are  obliged  by  tlie  customs  of  society,  to 
licr  hn-ibarid's  inunlcrcr  etfectei!  this;  but  she  a  jidcformity  of  white  kerseymeres,  to  an  adtninng  bevy  of  abridge  tho  already  narrow  riieins  on  w hicli  they  have  to 
"  •  ttliat  the  gibetfeJ  bones  of  a  British  Biniig- |i  the  serv  ants  of  both  fuiniies  laughing  and  tittering  from  i  rely.  How  many  are  the  cases  in  which  a  consider  dde 


'  "  inttliat  the  gibetfeJ  bones  of  a  British  Biniig- j*  the  servants  of  both  fuinhes  laughing  and  tittering  from  rely.  How  many  are  the  cases  in  which  a  consider  dde 
*  those  ol'  1"’^  loved  brother!  You  have  seen  j.  the  sipiire’s  pevv  in  tho  gallery.  •  Tlicn  the  parting! — the  j|  portion,  and  even  the  whole  of  what  remains  for  the  w:- 
il  object;  if  vou  enter  the  private  mad  house  at  j,  mother’s  iiijuiictiun  to  the  juvenile  bride  to  guard  herself,  dow  .uni  the  fatherless,  is  expended,  not  in  providing  for 
^  w  behold  the  other.  j|froni  tin;  cold,  and  to  write  within  the  week.  The  maid-  i  their  wants,  but  in  .nenlij  urntijinir  them  for  their  desolate 


"  •  ■ _ _  j|en  auni.s’  •  'piiries,  of  “.My  dear,  have  you  forgot  any  j.  condition. — Brook's  Puiiff  Monitor. 

tiik  lovkr.  tiling!”— 1  baking  of  hands;  the  wiping  and  winking  li  - 

I,  ,1(1  that  every  man  hehaves  with  awkwardness  Ij  of  eyes!  By  Hercules!— theie  is  but  one  situation  more  j  BI’RXING  OF  IVIDOWS, 

ill  love,  and  tbc  "ant  of  the  one  is  a  presuinp  j;  unpleasunt  in  this  world,  and  that  is  bidding  adieu  to  your  j  A  late  East  ludia  p  ipor  gives  an  account  of  tho  cscap* 
'  t' thf  uh-ence  of  the  other.  When  people  are  fair- jj  friends,  tho  ordinary  and  jailor,  preparatory  to  swinging  of  a  widow  from  the  funeral  pile  of  her  lni>bund,atB:ig- 
*l»igoJ  there  IS  perhaps  less  of  this  directly  to  the  ob- 1  from  the  end  of  the  halter  out  of  it.  The  lady  all  this  .  ba/aur.  All  the  preparations  were  made  as  usual;  but 
hut  there  is  still  as  much  of  it  in  her  presence;  but  it  jj  time  seems  not  half  so  aw  kward.  She  has  her  gown  to  ,  when  the  suttee  aseended  the  pile,  owing  to  the  presence 
nr'nJirful  ho\v  soon  the  most  nervous  become  easy  jjkeeji  from  creasing,  her  v  inaigrette  to  p'ay  w  ith,  besides  :i(and  probable  interference)  of  some  F.urojiean  and  Amer- 
,  „  niarriagc  has  concluded  all  their  hopes.  Delicate  ||  that,  all  her  nervousness  is  interesting  and  feminine,  and  is  ij  ican  gentlemen,  she  would  not  be  bound  down,  as  the 
1,1  budding  into  woin.anly  loveliness,  whose  heart  tor  jl  laid  to  tho  score  of  delicacy  and  reserve.  English  Mug.  L  custom  is.  When  the  flames  of  the  pile  ro,e,  she  couhf 


lU  ten  minutes,  has  been  tremhhng  behind  the  snowy 
of  thv  fair  and  beautiful  bo-,oin,  ha  I  thou  never  re- 


MOURNING  AFFARKL. 


jl  not  endure  the  torture,  and  leaped  from  the  lire  and  esca¬ 
ped,  with  several  parts  of  her  ho«ly  burnt.  Her  cruel  tor 


id  and  laughed  at  a  t.all  and  iniic  h  bevvliiskercd  young  But  now  he  is  dead,  irhereforc  should  I  Just-  Can  I  bring  |l  mentors  would  have  forced  the  poor  sutfercr  back,  had  i? 


■li  forthe  laauraise  honte  with  which  he  hands  to  thee  thy  ||  him  imch  n^oitil  11  not  been  for  the  presence  ofthe  Kiiropeans  ;ind  Americans, 

.  of  half  watered  souchong?  Laugh  not  at  him  again,  j  These  Temarks  against  mourning  apparel,  are  admitted  jj  who  would  not  permit  them  to  do  so.  This  oceurrenca 

■  he  will  .'issuredly  be  thy  husband.  Yes!  he  will  trein-  |  with  the  sincerest  kindness  lo'.vard-  'he  afilieted.  These  ij  was  in  March.  It  was  afterwards  reported  that  she  wa* 

,  for  a  few  months  more  as  he  st.lnds  beside  thy  tiiusic  |  trappings  of  grief  seem  ind  tl'ereii!  .uid  childish  where  i:  dead;  but  the  >S*u/nAad  contr.idicts  the  story,  and 

and  joins  no  other  in  the  heartless  mockery  of  their  j  there  is  real  grief;  and  where  there  -s  not,  it  is  real  mock-  i|  says  she  is  living  at  Allypoor,  where  she  has  been  kindly 
a,(;  but  when  every  voice  which  has  commended  lliy  j  ery.  The  principal  objections  ugaiust  the  custom  of  j|  attended  to  by  the  company’.s  physician,  and  where  her 
,  :i!  hushed,  and  every  note  which  thou  hast  dollied  ||  wearing  mourning  apparel  are,  tliat  il  is  useless,  inconce-  j  fuller  remains  to  prepare  her  food, 

Hihcrial  music  is  forgotten  by  all  besides,  to  him  il  will  |  nient  and  rzprnsire.  (■  -  ■  — — 

(a’.iieiue  to  dream  upon  in  his  loneliness,  and  every  {I  For  what  use  doe.s  it  serve!  To  remind  me  that  I  am  in  !  BEHAVIOUR  OP  SOLDIKRS  IN  B.4TTLE. 

I ,  which  thine  eye  vouchsafed  to  him,  will  be  laid  up  as ,!  affliction?  1  do  not  wish  to  be  so  pointed  out.  Shall  the  Ij  lii  a  short  lime  wc  arrived  at  a  part  of  the  road  which 
ocred  and  .a  holy  thing  in  the  iiimust  sanctuary  of  liis  jl  sable  garb  bo  adopted  tlien,  because  it  is  a  kind  of  solace  j!  w.ss  tr.ivcrscd  by  a  small  battery,  on  which  tlie  French 
krris-ml.  Thou  wilt  see  in  a  short  time  that  the  treni- j  to  me?  I  can  gain  no  consolation  from  it!  ji  guns  had  opened  a  lieavv  tire,  and  imniediatdy  behind 

I  i-iiC'is  of  Ins  nerv  es  is  only  observable  when  Ills  tongue  j[  But  if  the  custom  is  useless,  its  iuconvenienco  still  l  which  Lord  Wellington  and  his  statf  were  sitting  on  horse 
i'liiitring  III  its  address  to  thee;  pity  will  enter  into  Uiy  jj  forms  a  greater  objection.  It  is  inconvenient,  because  it  ||  b.ick,  iii  a  most  perilous  situation.  At  this  place  the  light 
tV  hi  irt,  .ind  ihysolf  wilt  sometimes  turn  the  wrong  ;  throws  the  care  of  purcha-ing  and  making  clothes,  upon  a  I]  company  of  the  regiment  to  which  I  was  attached  was 
i.'i  of ihv  book  of  songs,  and  strike  the  wrong  note  on  jj  f  imily,  at  the,  very  moinont,  when  on  every  account  it  ,■  ordered  to  strike  oil  into  a  wood,  on  tho  right  ofthe  road. 
diiiWe  gtivnd  piano,  when  thou  knowost  that  liis  earsU  moat  ricei^  sechiston  and  (jmetiiesw— wdien  »vu/a  out  with  h  Several  cannon  .•Jmt  were  tired  at  us  during  thin  move* 
iriiikiiig  in  thy  voice,  and  his  eyes  following  thy  min- Il  rare,  and  watching,  and  soirovv  ir  needs  retirement  and  ||' ment,  some  of  wiiieh  tore  up  the  ground  about  our  feet, 

•  action.  'I’lien  will  he  on  some  calm  evening,  when  , I  relief.  There  is  a  shocking  unseemliiicss,  1  ind  almost  ji  and  covered  us  all  over  with  earth.  Wc  extended  our- 
•1111  is  slowly  sinking  heliind  the  large  lime-trees  vv  hieh  said  a  sacrilege,  in  turning  the  leause  of  death  into  a  ►hop  j^  seLcs  along  the  wood  \v  heic  tin;  ground  begun  to  slope 
1  w their  ripened  be.i'ilies  before  thy  windows,  toll  tliee,  j,  for  the  dressiiraker  !  Wiio  that  has  ever  vvitiie-^sed  what  ;  down  into  a  deep  and  n  irrovv  ravine,  so  thickly  covered 
iviilioiit  ilice,  lie  iiiust  indeiid  he  miserable— that  thou  jj  is  passing  tin  one  of  tliese  occ  isiotis;  \v  lio  has  seen  the  i  with  iinderiv nod,  as  to  si  em  almost  impassable.  Upon 
■me  .'ole  light  which  has  glowed  and  glittered  upon  '!  broken  hearted  victims  of  ;ifflictio:i  brought  forth  to  he  j  the  opposite  side  ofthe  ravine  the  enemy  were  posted  m 

■  s  (lull  stream;”  and  tln.-n — how  bitterly  wilt  thou  re- ji  dressed  up  as  pageants,  and  liar.isscl  with  i;iKpiiries  about  •  great  force,  an  I  kept  up  a  dropping  and  destriictivQ  firo 
1  iliat  thou  hast  ridiculed  tlio  awkwardness  which  on-  j'  nionming  gowns  and  honncl-s,  or  lic  ird,  intermingled  with  |l  upon  us  wiihout  intermission.  In  this  situation  we  re- 
rjane  own  charms  have  caused!  In  a  few  inontlis  their  sighs  and  tears,  paltry  and  vain  discussions  about  tlic  |;  miined  for  lio4K,  neither  advancing  nor  retn.ating,  and 
'f,  ivc  see  with  perspective  cloarncs.s,  thou  art  sitting  j  .adju.stment  of  mourning  caps  and  ribbons — who,  I  s;iy,  has  i.  losing  men  every  now  and  then.  Such,  however,  is  the 
itiicsame  pi.ino,  in  a  largo  and  newly  furnished  room,  not  felt  that  all  this  is  inconvenient,  ill-timed  and  iinbe-  I  hardening  etfects  of  war  ami  continual  exposure  to  daii- 

;  ,’thy  caudles  every  now  and  then  ihyself,  and  turn-  j  coming,  beyond  what  any  force  of  language  can  express!  I,  ger,  that,  under  a  heavy  fire  from  the  enemy,  and  in  the 
;  vith  thy  own  hands  the  leaves  of  the  National  Melo-  I  But  the  greatest  objection  after  all,  to  tiic  use  of  mo’;rn- il  very  jaws  of  dc.ath,  many  of  the  soldo  rs  ninuxed  them- 
shilc  he— O,  he!  is  stretched  along  one  of  Mr.  ing  apparel,  is  the  expense.  That  the  expense  presses  ||  selves  by  singing  all  manm  r  of  oh-iceno  s(>ngs;  and  vvlie* 
'ii:  r  stillest  Ottom.ins,  fast  asleep!  '  heavily  upon  the  poor,  is  a  matter  very  vv. 11  known,  and  I  'one  ofilieni,  who  was  standing  close  at  my  right  hand, 

love  alien  successful,  is  well  enough,  and  perhaps  it  ,  helicve  very  generally  regretted.  But  tins  is  leU  all;  if  wa-.  «fruek  by  a  h  ill,  and  fell  dead  at  my  feet,  his  com* 
■' .teasurc' of  its  own  to  compensate  for  its  inconveni-  |  presses  heavily  upon  the  body  of  the  coniinunity.  None  'ii.ad,.,  .*t.inihiig  at  his  other  side  looking  at  me,  said,  “nev- 
bjt  a  more  miscrahiu  situation  tlnui  that  of  an  un-  j  Imt  the  opulent,  in  fict,  ran  ;illord  it,  I  here  arc  lew  t.ini-  '  mjud,  .••ir,  .a  iiiisi  is  as  good  as  a  mile.” 

'  '  individual  before  the  altar,  it  is  not  in  the  heart  of|;  dies  in  tho  country,  with  whom  the  expenvi*  of  inonrning  _ 

!0  Conceive.  First  of  all  you  are  marched  with  a  ,,  apparel  docs  not  form  a  burdon-omc  addition  to  the  hills  of  ’  THE  DROWNEB  .YLIVE. 

'■in  male  companion  up  the  long  aisle,  vvhieh,  on  tliisjj  the  merchant.  Besides,  this  i- the  nv*«t  *  \peiisive  kuid  ^ . *  .  .  , 

•'i«n  appears  absolutely  interniinjhie;  then  you  nieotl!  of  apparel,  and  there  is  always  on  these  occa-ions— from  '[  1  it  vvr.  often  heard  people  s.ay,  that  the  easiest  way  in 

i  >iiure  partner,  dres.sed  out  in  satin  and  white  rib-  ,  haste  and  the  natural  iinprovidciice  of  an  uflli'  ted  mind  i|  the  world  to  die,  is  by  drowning.  Indeed  I  have  listen • 
"honiyou  are  sure  to  meet  in  gingliain  gowns  or  ^  about  worldly  things— there  is  a  gnat  deal  of  extravagance  i  cd  to  grave  discu.^ions  upon  this  (|uestion,  and  have  ac- 
prints,  every  morning  of  your  life  ever  at'ter.  j;  and  waste.  And  more  th.an  all,  fills  expen-e  •■..mes  at  a  ![  lually  seen  a  whole  circle  of  sensible  men  concur  in  the 
f  »lie  is,  supported  by  her  old  father,  decked  out  in  time  when,  of  all  times,  it  can  be  least  easily  borne.  It  |  opinion,  r.nd  vote  that  it  was  next  to  notinng — a  mere 
-  I  brown  coat,  with  a  wig  of  the  same  color,  heaiiti-  comes  in  addition  to  all  the  c.vprnses  ofbitkricss,  the  pay-  pa-tiinc— to  he  drow  nod.  .Such  discussions  are  very  c./m- 
friev.iigihe  burning  redness  of  his  huge  projecting  Ij  ing  of  attendants,  and  tho  charges  of  the  physician.—  ;  moii  in  tlie  country— p.irticularly  at  coroner's  inquests,  or 

’  •‘Kitlic  emihcr,  pulfed  up  like  an  overgrown  bolster,  j  |t  conics  too,  perhaps,  at  the  very  moment  when  the,  when  some  poor  devil  m  :ibout  to  expiate  his  crimes  by 

'  ^ing  ihc  trembling  girl,  and  joining  her  maiden  main  support  and  icliaiice  of  a  family  is  taken  away,  jl  the  gallows.  But  how  ciimc  these  physiologists  by  their 
'I  lull  fifty  years,  in  tolling  her  to  take  courage,  for  When  the  husb.and,  the  father,  the  provider,  is  cut  oil' —  jl  information!  Who  has  ever  been  hangc.l  and  drowned 
*1  they  mu.st  all  come  to.  Bride’s  maids  and  all  when  he  has  departed  from  the  world  with  the  feeling  of  hholli,  and  afterwards  been  lucky  enough  to  come  back  a 
,  iw  'ke  up  the  company;  and  there  standing  Ij  distress  so  deep,  as  that  lio  was  to  leave  destitute  those  |!•econd  time,  and  make  an  ailidavit  as  to  the  easiest  me- 

■  this  astcinbly,  you  assent  to  every  thing  the  cu- jj  who  werg  dearer  to  him  than  We— then  it  is  that  fhe  deg-  lith  '•  f  getting  ou»  of  th-i  world’  Those  wlio  beitevr 


;(  not  been  for  the  presence  ofthe  Kiiropeans  and  Americans, 


the  emerald  A\P  BALTfMOnE  I.1TERAUY  GAZETTW. 

7.,  rfo,..rlno7.a.l  b.ttor  tn  the  .>xp>^nment,  before  tbej  •'  A^ain  I  -aw  the  heavens  convulsed.  The  sun  Heeniodj  With  these  words,  she  '-eM  out  the 
mr ideate  oi.inions  that,  n.  rchanco.  may  induce  some  pret- 1  agitated,  and  a  lar-e  boat  was  seen  ghdin?  throu,,dt  the  air ;  .md  Otto  took  it  from  her  hand;  but  though  it  ’ 
tv  lilted  nn.den  to  leap^into  the  cold  cn.braee  of  a  river,  IJ  above.  Men  seemed  to  b«  flying  all  around  me.  and  one ,  be  lull  of  limpid  water,  and  though  ho  felt  aloo,  ' 
•L  substitute  for  an  ungrateful  lover,  whose  heart  she  has 'reached  h.s  long,  brawny  ann,  and  raised  me  trom  the  |  sumed  by  his  burning  thirst,  he  dared  not  put/,,  ' 
leason  to  believe  is  colder  still.  ||  cuirth.  He  took  me  where  it  waa  dark,  and  I  could  not  ^  lips. 

^  Tho  scenes  of  my  hojhoo  l  were  in  the  valley  of  Wyo-  breathe.  O  Heaven!  the  agony  of  that  place'  I  felt  it  a  1  “Nay,  suspect  it  not,”  said  the  maiden;  ‘-it  .v,). , 

ina  1  was  a  swimmer  from  rny  infaiicv  up.  and,  at  the  moment,  but  I  recollect  no  more.  I  was  lost— my  memo-  harm  thee.  If  tbnu  drink  of  it,  then  it  shall  go  ' 

of  which  I  am  now  going  t  >  ^penk.  I  could  sport ;  ry  died  in  that  struggle!  *  *  "  The  neat  |  thee,  and  with  thy  house;  thy  lands  will  increase 

among  the,  billows  like  a  dolphin. . *  i;  sensation  of  which  I  have  any,  even  the  most  confused  ami  thou  shall  have  a  hic-sing  on  all  thni  is  th.iie'^'^ 

With  me  and  my  youthful  eompaiiioas  at  Wyoming,  to  and  indistinct  recollection,  was  that  of  being  annoyed  by  |  thou  refuse  to  drink,  this  know,  discord  shall  vveak^o , 
leap  into  the  deep  clear  flood,  and  hutrei  its  waves,  as  they  ,  a  multitude  of  demons,  who  seemed  to  take  delight  in  al-  j  lioiise. 

dashed  up  iuipetuou>ly,  was  one  of  our  cleverest  sports.  |,  dieting  tne.  They  tumbled  me  about,  and  chafed  me  with  i  Then  Otto  despised  the  threat  of  the  enchantre 
Fifty  of  us  in  a  row,  with  a  run  and  a  frog's  leap,  from  the  jl  countless  hands,  as  tliough  each  were  a  Bnarcus.  Then  '  drank  not  from  the  horn,  hut  turned  its  inouih  down/ 

vcr''e  of  a  precipitous  ro'k,  ofti  ii  successively  plunged  in-  j  strange,  confused,  and  imittering  sounds  of  nncarlhly  voi  ;  and  poured  out  the  liquor  upon  the  ground,  mj  ... 

ro  the  ihep  .Susqiii  h.iiiiia  hi  lie  ith  us.  ices,  began  to  fall  upon  my  car.  Vet  all  was  dark  and  maivclled  to  behold  that  where  a  few  droni  haj  •  c 

f»n  one  of  till  se  occasions,  my  foot  slipped  on  the  ledge,  cold,  and  I  could  neither  move  nor  make  the  eflbrt  to  do  upon  his  liorse,  its  hair  was  instantly  consumed  aj  ' 
I  lost  the  curve,  and  the  vvai.  r  hurt  me  as  1  fell  upon  it.  ^o.  .At  length  1  succeeded  in  raising  my  eyelids,  and  hurning  lead. 

My  legs  felt  suddenly  as  if  they  were  no  longer  lit  for  taught  a  glimpse  of  light.  But  they  were  heavy  as  lead;  again!”  called  tho  eneliantr 

awimming.  I  heir  s.news  were  contracted,  and  I  was  and  straightway  all  was  dark  again.  The  next  eflbrt  perceived  how  the  couiT  * 

fost  hurried  from  the  shore  by  the  current,  for  a  time,  a  „,ore  successful,  and  I  could  rlistinguish  moving  objects;  |  „,ockefl  her.  But  the  terrified  Otto  clapped  spurs^  " 
inoderaio  .  xertioii  of  my  arms  served  to  keep  ine.aflo  it.  ^p.nts  1  thought  them,  in  close  consultation  what  was  to  j  ^  ^ 

A  numl.iics  lie-iii  to  cierp  over  me.  .My  tongue,  how-  be  done  with  me.  I  longed  to  exert  my.elf,  but  it  was  jj,,,  preserved  in  bisfm,/ 

over,  was  not  r  omprcssiil,  nor  silent.  .My  cries  were  impossible— I  lay  powerless.  .A  ehiily  Hcns.tiion  1“^'’'®*!’ ■  a  peipetiinl  moitiorial  of  so  wonderful  an  adventurr 

loud  for  help,  and  mv  appi  ils  were  vchctneiit  as  the  par-  ed  my  whole  frame,  and  I  just  began  to  jl 

alysis  mere  i-ed,  and  nn  streii;:ih  was  exhausting.  consciousness  to  know  that  the  wheels  of  the  machine  “  ^ 

At  length  two  of  my  friends  were  by  uiy  side.  “.My  stood  still.  And  still  tho  mov  ing  objects  around  continued _ _ wAKIIblY# 

frond'"  Vrs'.  |!iii  tliev  caiiie  not  vvithiii  iiiv  reach,  and  ;  to  chafe  and  vcx  me,  while  I  coiild  neither  Stir,  iior  Tosist,  “  ~  ~ 

'  ,  ,  i  ,  ,  1  •  1  .1.  I .  ib)cc.— Pecuniary  interest  shouhl  never  be  the  bou. 

on!v  swam  timid  v  around  me.  I  stretched  them  niv  nor  sucak,  nor  imagine  the  region  I  was  in.  1  thought  .  .  .  .  ,  , 

;  .  I  Ir  I  I  .1  an  amorous  connexion— It  renders  it  shameful,  or  it. 

ham  and  implored  them  to  save  me. —  1  hey  look  it  not;  i  invsclf— I  knew  not  where,  ,  .  .  n  .  i  .  i  .  .  ,  ' 

' . .  1,1  111  ,  L  ,  u  1  1  J  •  I.  suspicious.  But  when  a  tender  union  iR  well  fonred 

but  looked  p. I  e,  ami  sliriiikiiiirlv  besought  that  I  would!  l*resently  niv  bosom,  which  seemed  pressed  “as  if  with  ^  i 

,  „  „■  .  ,  ,  ,  III,.  \  \  c  ,  •  f  I  J  II  teresthkesentiment,hccomescominon:cvervth,n£i,- 

Mot  "rapp  e  vviili  iliciii.  ‘I  will  nut,  1  replied — and  did  i  the  heavy  hand  of  an  evil  spirit,  was  lightened,  and  1  ,  ,  .  ...  -  .  .  ;  ^ 

”  ' '  ,  ,  ,  .  .  .  V  ,  ,  r-  ,  •  1  r-  ,  ,  I  ‘"“I*  fortune  for  two  sincere  'o. 

,„,t— tor  lie  next  instant  I  was  beneath  the  Furtaec,  and  ,  began  to  feel  a  glow  of  warmth  in  the  region  of  the  heart,  ,  .  „  ,  .  ' 

.  ,  ,  ,  L  •  la  1  .  ,  1 1  1  r  If  they  be  erjually  honest,  and  incapable  of  iipiliinKi; 

bieatliiiig  inollitr  element.  1[  which  had  lain  cold  and  motionless,  like  a  lump  of  ice.  ^  .  ..  ^ 

I'lic  thoiiglii  now  C  line  shuddering  over  me.  that  niv  I  .At  first  it  seemed  like  a  warm  current  flowing  gently  °  'blus'tjust  an  natura  .  nit  trniuentlv  thf  t 
,  ,  .  .1  1  1  ..  I  1  '  ,  .  .  ,  ,  J  .  •  o-  1)1, usance  of  one,  makes  him  or  her  partake  too 

last  hour  w.is  come,  .md  that  rnv  soul  was  about  to  he  dc-  a  through  it,  and  by  degrees  extending  itself,  until  a  hun-  '  .  ^ 

,,  ,  I  J  1  I  I  .  I  .  ,  1  I-  .  u  .  .u  u  the  misfortunes  and  errors  of  the  other, 

niiiided  by  Its  .Maker.  My  lungs  played  luavily;  but  I  i  dred  warm  delicious  streams  began  to  course  through  iny  ^ 

had  no  paiij  like  liio  lliuoglit.s  of  frimolH  who  vvairo  yet  |  veins  in  as  nianv  different  rhannels.  1  can  next  faintly  j  Love  should  never  have  any  thing  to  do  with  atiain. 

over  me.  .A  i/iousand  recol/ections  hurried  ihroiigli  niy  1  reiiiemher  a  very  Jeligiitful  sensation,  produced  by  a  con-  I*'® l'*‘^®^U''®  uuly.  But  how  is  it  poss.'bk 

brain  in  an  msl  ml — iiiy  mother,  my  si.-tei,  and  .AniieUe,  jsciuusness  of  returning  lespiration.  But  still  1  couldgive  ihe  solicitations  of  a  beloved  object,  wlio, 

the  loveliest  ni  iid.  u  of  the  valley.  .My  throat  wa.>  en-  “Noiigh.sSTe  biwith,of  havin?leftthe  gr.ve.”  ought  not  to  pai  ticip.ate  in  atTiirs  which  die  hi-- 

lirged,  and  at  every  breati.  I  seen.ed  to  mil  de  .,n  ocean.  ^  '  pr-^tence  or  courage  oiiough  to  m.inago,  yet  hn;r,,  i 

My  lungs  grew  sha.Iow-I  was  full'  i  cul.i  not  breati, e  n.vselfi  7  ^  her  interest  in  your  rcpi.ta-ien,  i 

-and  a  weight,  cold  and  ponderous  came  upon  my  heart,  ^  half  recollected  the  faces  by  which  I  wa.s  sur-  I  “  posMble  to  resist  in  it 

a..d  -It  s.-em.  dto  run  down  like  a  clock!'  I  was  l.ght,  and  exhausted.  Cordials  were  ths.i  'I  '  “ 

the  tempsst  Hut  was  about  me  was  sweeping  me  along.  of  drowsiness  came  over  me.  and  1 '  - 

I. seemed  toh.  hurried  through  the  air,  a„#the  stoiie.sov  er  profound  slumber,  vvhirh  must  have  lasted  sc-jl  Arabic  .SAViNGS.-Uesido  where  thou  wilt,  17. 

which  I  was  dra-e.l,  appeared  ra..ged  and  frightful.  ,,„urs.  •  .  *  .  AVhen  I  awoke,  the  knovvledgc  and  virtue,  and  they  will  .stand  tli«  m  i 

I. very  thing  was  revolving .iiomid me.  1  lie  hea.eii.sand  jiimiing  oheerfiilly  into  the  window  of  my  own  of  ancestors:  the  man  is  he  who  csii  >av,  .s 

file  earth  .ihefiutelj  seem,  d  above  and  h.  neath  me.  hv-  ap;irt„,t.nt  ni  inv  father's  Cottage,  and  my  sweet  and  only  '  I ''™:  ”  '"’t  •'«  who  says,  “see  vvhatray  l.ilhcr  vi- 

cry  thing  vv  as  i.ugmllcd  and  convulsed.  The  .Min  was  j  watching  for  the  inon..  n't '  'Vhen  God  wrmlJ  disj.I.iy  in  broad  d.iy,  a  virtue  I,  lu  - 

hlood.diot,  and  every  luouiciit  it  grew  darker  and  more  ter-  1  j  avvukc,  and  .inxionsly  waning  to  anticipate  ij  -'‘•'-‘'I*,  he  excites  against  it  the  tongue  of  lb,  em  ^ 

'  my  vvislii's,  and  admniister  to  '  very  want.  j!  if  the  tlamc  did  not  catch  every  thing  surrouiidiiisH  i 

.At  length  It  was  calm.  I  breathed  agun,  Jim  snn  ,1  -  — "  '  ■  jl  exquisite  perfume  of  the  aloes  would  be  unknown.  T:i 


At  li'n^lh  il  was  calm.  I  i>roatli(>(l  a^  un,  J  ho  sun  1  jl  exquisite  porfiitno  of  the  aloes  would  be  unknown.  Ti 

stood  still,  aii.l  the  Mones  vv,  re  h,  „eath  me.  I  lay  on  |  AA’OXDKRFUL  HORN  OF  OLDEXBFRoJ' Itfe  is  hut  a  fragile  fragment*  senseless  is  he  who i:m-: 
the  gr, ,1111,1.  hut  I  c  )iild  not  ri-e,  l„r  my  weight  was  hea-  j  In  the  llth  century,  there  lived  a  count  of  iHdeiihnrg,  himrclfto  it:  what  is  past  is  dead;  vvh.at  istocomeuB 
trier  tii'.ii  lea, I.  1  ..<■  snn  looked  yellow,  and  the  heavens  j  Otto  liy  name,  who  vv  as  a  passionate  lover  of  the  chase,  ‘j  den:  thou  liast  only  the  moment  in  which  thou  bfri  ^ 
appeaii*,!  ofgol,l.  N'l  f  mey  could  pamt  the  magnificeiie,-  tliice  it  happened  that  in  following  a  btirk  he  suddenly  '  Tliy  life  is  divided  into  two  portions;  consider  seS 
ot  the  scene  lli  ii  v\  as  about  me.  1  he  pebbles  beneath  c  found  liiiw,!lf  riding  alone  in  the  <  Isr-nhiirg,  a  waste  tract  they  are;  that  which  is  gone,  is  a  dream;  thatwhicii 
tverc  all  peirU,  .in,l  gilded  fish  s,.pm,>d  gently  flying  j|  of  country  ahout  a  mile  from  Oldenburg.  It  was  near  ®  "’*^It* 

rhnmgh  tin  .or.  all  glorious  .nid  bc.intitiil  ua  the  tints  re-  j;  mvoii,  and  tlif  snn  h,  at  upon  him  so  jiovverfully  that  he  '  - —  - 

fleeted  by  tin  priMii.  I  li,y  c  imc  and  floated  still  above,  |,  grew  e\ec,:,lm::ly  faint,  and  in  the  torture  of  Ills  burning  i  Tippling  Antrdotc.— In  days  gone  by,  erevet 's- 
Iheir  fins  playing  gently  I, k,  filmy  pinions  of  silver,  .and  1  il„rsT.  iincmiMi,  u^ly  called  o.il-Oh  that  I  had  a  draught  j  for  the  suppression  of  Intemperance"  were 
rtie.r  scaly  snles  simimg.  as  iln-y  moved,  with  variou-  |;  of  cold  water”!  And  lo!  no  sooner  had  he  iittere.l  th.so  I  when,  instead  of  offering  a  friend  a  glass  of  wiue-or^' ' 
bucs-inmgl.og  enurald  and  gold!  The  earth  seemed  j;  words,  than  there  stood  before  him  a  beautiful  maiden.!  drink,  being  considered  impolite,  not  making  such  ini 

every  vv, ere  eovercl  u  iih  rubies,  and  the  boundless  dis- j,  .urayod  m  r  rh  apparel;  her  luxuriant  tresses  fell  in  clus- i  was  deemed  the  height  of  ill  manners;  a  tippler 


count;  ‘‘Tlmre,  drink;  refresh  yourself.” 


^  while  you  are  making  the  punch.” 


r^m  a\i>  bai^timore  uterakv  gazette. 


^  _ .\  clcrff\imn  bf'ing  mquesfef!  b-  j  in  him,  but  he  is  careless  and  ««/ rtry  Now, 

^  ,rl«!ll('ncr^  to  pray  forra.v  *'e  s  ti J  he  would  sir,  |  conceive  the  above  sentence  to  be  an  eni:;ina  equal- 
^  ^  '  /to  oblige  them,  but  it  wou.  ‘e  of  no  sirrire  |  Jy  inexplicable  as  the  one  in  the  llnierald  a  few  days  since. 

"  lixttcind  contented  in  the  sam>  ,  orttr.  How-  Tor  (  cannot  imagine  how  any  one  can  have  “a  tsooi  deal  | 
'  ,  .r  obmd  the  wish  of  the  pe*  jiic.  he  was  told  i  ot  POETRY”  in  him,  and  yet  be  "not  eery  onfunal." —  j 

"l  e  as  III*  went  out,  that  a  hc.-ivy  shower  was  j,  Rui  uiy  opinion  may,  perhaps,  originate  thiougli  ignorance  j 

,i,  i  Aopi  not.'  s  lid  he,  ‘for  1  have  not  bro't^kt  ■,  as  tothe  extent  of  meaning,  which  you  intend  to  convey  ; 

- —  —  li  by  the  phrases  “good  deal"  and  '^not  eery"  as  yon  have  ) 

I  th  -l<cs  --ileii'-v  1 »  of  Pe  .1  '  •  '  -  i  'liern.  Instead  of  meeting  with  a  kind  reception  i 


,,.,,a«dM£dss.-.le.Ky  i-..  ofFr.,.-.  •  ‘‘I'Phed  Miem.  Instead  of  meeting  with  a  kind  r 

'  ,,all  town  perceived  Mio  corpo.  •  .  .  •  ,  >on  (which  it  had  a  right  to  expect)  my  “Jirst  born"  j 

■*  .raiaiaic  him  on  Ins  am.  .1.  Just  a.  -•  <  .'.a- 1  ‘“^ned  from  your  threshhold  without  even  an  ob- 1 

'  !  irate  lud  coi.i.nenced  i  tedious  oration,  an  ass  ||  '<»*'vancc  of  the  terms  of  common  courtesy,  but  with  a  suf- 1 
on  which  the  king  turning  tow  aids  the  ostentatious  display  of ‘W/aotAoriry.” 


ihi  re  the  iioi-y  animal  wa.->,  sai  l  gravely,  “Cicntle- 
,nt  it  u  lime,  if  you  please.” 


Yoiir’s,  b,c.  Ludovico.” 

•  idovico’s  rciiiaiKs  arc  somewhat  just,  and  we  admit 
•  iie  word  kreller  in  the  margin  should  have  saved 
.  lioinoiir  obloquy:  but  the  word  democrat,  as  it  stood 
lie  text,  was  too  toiiip'  tig  to  puss  unnoticed.  But  if  a 


At  Icngtli  is  vanquish'd  in  his  turn  t>\  liiec 
And  the  rain  tyraaX  whose />ou}' r  descends 
Legitimued  by  heritable  blood 
\\  ho  thron'd  in  majesty  iinpciial  rules 
With  aW  ay  despotic  over  half  mankind 
.Must  yield  his  serptre  and  his  ciown  to  thee. 

C'  usar  and  ('a:sar's  slaves  nitliec  aru  equal. 

Thun  friend  to  foes  and  ciiomy  to  friends 
I  hail  thee — for  to  me  no  hope  appears 
With  Its  bright  beam  to  lizht  my  ruggid  wuy 
Thrmigh  the  dark  \  ista  of  the  years  to  come 
Thou  art  thrice  wolcomc  tr>  a  soul  enshrinci 
Within  the  gloomy  mansion  of  its  cares 
Anxious  to  burst  its  bondage  and  be  free 
O  come  at  midnight  like  an  eager  friend 
From  a  long  journey — and  I'll  opc  the  door 
To  niy  sad  heart  and  thou  shall  banrjuct  there. 

Ludovico. 


-  Wekot.-\  patient  of  some  distinction  was  teazmg  [  ;  =  ’nn  me  woru  aetnocrai,  as  ii  siooa  -  -  s  •  l^^ovico. 

Pa, Jar  with  liis  sympiu,  .  and,  thoi.gh  he  i-  •<  j  ''(‘s  too  toiiq.t  ,.,t  to  pass  unnoticed.  But  if  a  Lmiovico,  who  calls  death  a  dcmocial,  and  thoa 

r.t  scarcely  to  complain  oi  I'l  leni  tlia*.  ne  freque  j"  '*  •br  the  pi-  utid  blunders  so  absurdly,  he  gub^jiiutes  the  word  lercRcr  (a  very  good  word  by  the 

iflitciiing,  and  begged  to  k.iovv  vvImI  ii  j  should  «io.  !'  expe  i  i  bru:  li  toi.u  me  “grey  goose  quill,  .ind  it  is  suppose  that  the  terms  are  synoninioiis,  death 

,  your-edf.”  replied  Peter,  in  a  pe..  Thu  lacoo  |  »*' J  ‘  >  though  at  his  ow  n  government,  that  we  know  of, 

u  lost  lam  his  patient.  c\peii-o.  Sens, live  ocu  particularly  i  liou.d  iiv  ver  pub-  he  may  be  a  very  good  leveller.  A  writei  is  iin- 

_  '  “ttic  sioieisiii;  for  iiuulheiless  p.rdonahle  who  u,cs  a  word  without  knowing  its  efynio- 

.  .  .  ,  ire  ilie  i.iortii.,  1  ch  the  best  ot  them  are  obliged  ,  |.,  t  Ludovico  remember  this;  and  let  him  also  re- 

,  . . ^  ,||,he„„d,„n.  c.„  bo.,ow,  c.n  n..., 

^Ijnd,  lia,.ns  enterod  mto  .  vo..i..,.-tr  |,, ,  1,.,..  . . a,.d  perliaps  ^  car  i»  not  alluiicd  ,o  Iho  mo. 

on  the  first  held  day  he  was  ordered  to  c/iacg-.—  •,  .  .l.e  .  i,.  ;„i  i  i  ••  •  c  w  ere  mild  in  oiii  ^  .t  ri  i  •  •  i  c  i.i  » 

,  .  /  ,  ,  .  ,  .  .  I  '  .11  ii.-o.i  1  1 ..  .,  i.crt  I  ,oc  of  poetry.  Manv  of  Ludovico  s  lines  are  faultless  in 

hr  instantly  whipped  out  his  pocket  book  and  pui  j  irc.i  - .  it  •>.■  t.u.. —to-  ins :  ne  in  .ever  li  instances  oh-  '  ’  i  1 1  i  ri  c  . 

,  J  r  ,|i.v  .  I.  u.  II. >,1,1.  lie  III  ..ctru  insiantts  on  ||  3  I,,.  Iij^p  not 

t,  j  j,  .  I  any  piirt,  unless  in  w  hat  m  iv  he  called  har- 

Pmlamation.-WUcn  the  khan  of  Tartary,  who  j  the.  s  hnr.i.v  a  ,  .ei  .:.e  whole  pic  e.  .  .'.me  p  irt.s  «f|i  ....^nious  discord-,  particularly  in  blank  verse,  which  re¬ 
in  o  cabin,  lias  tinished  hi  .noontide  meal,  which  con-  It,  V  r  re  •-  j-  t..:iie:.i  to  talk  plainly,  are  ve:y  wtl!.  lorJ  f  .  o.,,„,er  and  unbroken  harmony.  Mil- 


.!-•  'jcU  !  attic  sloic.isiii;  hir  iiuuiheiless  j  „.|,n  3  word  without  knowing  its  etynio- 

I  ch  the  best  ot  then:  are  obliged  ,  |„^y_  I,,. I  Ludovico  romember  this;  and  let  him  also  re- 

■b  “IIS,  ib.Ti,  "•»■*  considered  all  the  study  one  can  bestow,  can  never 

o  c  111-  not  in  .11  pi.r’,  and  perhaps  ,  p^d  ©f  a  ni,,n  whose  car  is  not  attuned  to  the  mu*- 


Pw/(iwrt/ion.— When  the  khan  of  Tartary,  who 
iinucabin,  liastinished  tu  .  noontide  meal,  which  con- 
jiiU  ul'niiik  and  horse  tlesli,  he  orders  a  proclamation 
,  Diidoby  his  herald,  “that  all  the  eniperours  and 
•ol’ihe  world  have  his  permission  to  go  to  dinner.” 


ikid  Lmplion. — .\  gentleman  fiiiislniig  an  eulogiuiii 


.  ....  . .  .......VC, ....  I  tiieasiire — but  a  poem  should  be  like  a  piece  oi  music,  nor 

l.•.•.,•d  aid  id.im-ii,  vvriit.  n;  an  I  ‘•asides  tin- 1 1  „nypart,  unless  in  w  hat  m  ly  he  c.illed  liar- 

•nv  -i  ,  .ei  ..le  w  hole  psei.c.  .  iie  p  irt.s  ul  I  discord-,  particularly  in  blank  verse,  which  rc- 

•  J  cnleni  to  tall,  plainly,  are  ve:y  well.  lor  3„,,  unj^oken  harmony.  .Mil- 

'  loh’s  blank  verse  i.s  the  be«t  of  any  F.nglisli  writers — and 
1  *1  >u  friend  to  foes  and  enemy  lo  friends.”  !  |)r.  Juliiison's  i.«  the  vvorst—thc  lines  in  Irene  are  hcauti- 

^  line,  thougii  a  very  common  thought— for  its  ful,  but  they  stand  apart  ‘‘like  quills  upon  the  tretfiil  por- 
■  ts  uiititliesc.  We^liuii  not  fiiither  criticise  ciipirie.”  A  word  more  and  we  arc  done.  Ludovico  must 
..1,  than  by  point.iig  on:  throe  line-^,  vv  hirh  we  :  know  that  our  opinion  .as  to  his  poetical  abilities,  wms  net 


iic'i  Willi  tlie>c  words; — ci.i!  iiotJniig  beats  a p  dc-^ij^iiaie  by  italics,  as  being  t  o. irclv  bad,  whieh,  if  Ludo- 11  derived  from  “The  Suicide’s  Reflections  on  Death,”  but 

iclc." — “I  beg  your  pardon,”  rejoined  a  byestander,  11  vit.o's  e  II  does  not  detect.  Jet  loin  count  his  hucera  ami  ll  f'ftnt  other  pitx-.f*  which  wo  h«ve  neon  from  hit  pen.— 

Iia-baiid  docs,”  I'observc  ii.  yliahies  in  the  lines.  VVe  here  puhll^h  the  I  Dm  he  is  mistaken  to  suppose  that  one  w  ho  has  poetry  ui 

— wo— In*  j’ pocii.  cv.i  1;,  .is  it  was  Written.  We  would  point  it,  hiitj'  him,  is  .always  capable  of  w  riting  original  poetry.  A  m.an 
THE  E  Jistortthc  auilior’s  sense — besides,  j  •'•'•V  have  taney,  and  no  imagination.  He  may  have  taste 

_  - _ _  _  _ _ _  ___  ll  .t  I’lii  .now  lilt  onits  own  merit.  j!  and  yet  have  no  genius — for  “the  longing  after  inimortaU. 


''MORE...rtATL’RDAt,  NtiVEMBER  15,  182'1. 

“ar  iii.enlion  in  ail  instances  to  do  jo.-- 
'j'-r  t'urresj, ondciit.s,  and  to  encourage  aspirants  in 


Baltimore,  November.'),  H‘2S. 
•‘'.V  -  The  following  lines  are  niy  tirst  production  in 
i ’diverse.  1  send  them  to  yon  fur  publication.  If  they 
appear  in  the  Emerald,  I  sliall  consider  them  to  have  pass- 


!  and  vet  have  no  genius — for  “the  longing  after  ininiortali. 
j  ty”  vvill  not  always  insure  it,  though  :t  may  show  the 
\“dirinity  within  us.” 

The  Evioma.— .\  correspondent  suggests  the  propriety 
!  of  deferring  the  publication  of  any  answers  to  the  I.nigme 


wlii.M  tl.o.  1  I  I,  . .  ...  .....  '  ;ot(ie!erringinc|)tii)iic.iiionoiaiiyansiiersiuiii>  i.i..f;‘"» 

Mv  we  li  rv  ’■  j  of  vour  cutt.c.sm,  and  wtll.  therefore,  be  ,3,^, 

wb Jl.  n'  irri' ‘in  f  A  ;  i„  DecenLr  is  is,ued:~tl,at  in  the  mean  t«ne  all  who 

^  letter  Jnt  cr  .  “V!  f  t  i  are  able  to  solve  it,  or  who  think  they  arc,  be  invited  to 

'  f  e  save  him  th  |  ^  Siiatde.-!  RtjUrtionson  Dealh.  Il  conlribiifo  tireir  explanations  for  publication — and  in  thi- 

*  « nim  iijclast  week.  W  e  publish  it,  w  ith  Ins  rj.,  ,  I.  .  ,  ,  '  >  .  c  i 

h.and  ourrcmiiLv  .1  .  .•  1  lic  greatest  attribute  ot  Iilc  i-,  death—  rwavcherishtheciiriositvandentcrtaiiiincntofourrcad- 

..  "suerremarks  It, ereoM,  not  only  on  Ins  account.  t  i  -  ,  n  .  Il  ,  .  i  1 1  i. 

•niie  consideration  of  manv  others  like  hm.  who  ^  "  l!  suggests  that  the  real  answ  er  should  be 

otfended  with  our  opinion  of  their  w  rHiu“s  -  ”  -  ''  P'*blislied  last.  Wc  approve  of  this  course,  and  shall  be 

toll  iu.Iti.  r!ir,i.,ii..  ..e  .  ”  When  the  sick  heart  is  wcarv  cf  its  pulsi  '  glad  to  receive  any  communications  on  the  subject.  Se- 

j«o,c  canuiuiy  ot  our  inteiuions  to  be  just.  i.  .  i  .  i  j  i  i 

litter:  It  ministers  an  everlasting  rest  veral  arc  on  hand  already. 

What  IS  it  then  to  die?  “tis  but  to  sltep”  •'  To  C’ourespondf.nts. — The  lji%t  /-o/sliall  appear  in 

Baltimore,  November  lOtli,  li^28.  a  j  .  .  ,  ,  I  *  .  i  i  .ii.. 

■'"“I  can  t  f  •  c  ^  dreamless  slitrnber  never  to  awiike,  .  our  next.  Arc  we  never  again  to  liear  Iroui  our  valuable 

'  ‘'‘tcritinu  p  ®*prc.s>ing  my  surprise  at  Death  is  the  bhcralor  of  t!ic  world  correspondent  J.  O.?  .An  article  from  his  pen  would  be 

:  :>  s  I  1*1  *  '»J  production  xvho  breaks  tlic  bonds  of  servitude  and  givct  acceptable. 

^  'il'tino  t  f  *i*»  r  '*■*'?*’*’  have  The  pri.son’d  soul  the  liberty  to  roam 

.'r.i  ''  L’nsh.ickl’d  on  through  all  eternity.  /'At  Tmerald  and  Bultinmre  Literary  (io-.ettr,  i.s  printed 

he  whole,  which  it  certainly  is  »o/. —  #**»•#•-  |  an.l  puhli.-hid  every  Saturday,  by  BENJAMIN  EDLS,  at 

‘h  JiMi  could  not  but  have  perceived  that  the  i  j  .»  the  nonli-c.a'-t  comer  of  Calvert  and  Market  streets,  at 

•  tiy  letter  1  ,  i  .  ,  .  .  .  U  Death  thou  univerbul  democrat*  i  ,  i- 1  .  i 

J  wr  coinainet  .a  substitute  tor  the  word  ...  ..  .  ..  ihree  imi  ears  ircr  ann’iin,  payable  in  adv.ance....Ldited 

‘  wliicli  von  ■•  .  .  Subject  and  kiDg  noblc  and  blave  alike  !  oi-a.i-j  ivaia  cj 

•■•III  yju  consider  so  very  inapplic.able.—  „  by  RI’H  S  D.WV  ES. 

imp:irtii|  critic,  vou  should  (in  my  humble  vege  a  ion  j  ard  Job  Pristiro,  of  every  description,  clont 

,,„d,..a,k.  By  •I■«'•"«■»‘'>S'•'*  „,h.h....nann.,,..l„  KmeralJ  offic. 

y  nt,  ,  I  publislicd  •■*•’*••  •>  y*  ®  prop  conqiicro.  j  communication,  lit.  Iho  luERAtp,  out  of  tlie  cin 

toinj  in  ff  hose  mi'rhtu  arm  has  ranqtnsh  a  empirtt  ,  ....  ..  . 

ij  *  tornis  that  they  were  inadmissi-  i  ___  “  ^  1  must  be  directed  to  the  editor,  post  p'ud,  or  they  will  no' 

y  tliat  Ludovico  has  a  good  deal  of  poetry  I  *  Levelt^  wouidp  perhaps  better.  I  be  taken  from  the  ofticy- 


Bare  able  to  solve  it,  or  who  think  they  arc,  bo  invited  to 
conlribiifo  tireir  expl.inations  for  publication— and  in  thi- 
1'  way  cherish  the  curiosity  and  entcrtaiiiincnt  of  our  read- 
Ijcrs.  He  farther  suggests  that  the  real  answer  should  be 
M  published  la.st.  Wc  approve  of  this  course,  and  shall  b* 
g!ad  to  receive  any  communications  on  the  subject.  Se¬ 
veral  arc  on  hand  already. 

•I  To  C’ouREsPONDF.NTs. — The  lASt  /-'fi/sliall  appear  in 
I  our  next.  Arc  we  never  again  to  hear  from  our  valuable 
correspondent  J.  O.?  .An  article  from  his  pen  would  be 
^  acceptable. 

7'At  tlmr.ritld  and  Bultinmre  Literary  (iozettr,  i.s  printed 
jiin.l  puhli.'lK'il  every  Saturday,  by  BENJAMIN  EDES,  at 
the  norili-ca'-t  comer  of  L’lilvert  and  Market  streets,  at 
I  niREE  Doi  f.ARs  |>cr  atiii’iin,  payable  in  advance.... Edited 

I  by  RI’FIS  DAWES. 

lErflooK  ARD  Job  Pristiro,  of  every  description,  done 
n  the  he-t  manner  at  the  Emerald  oflice. 

All  communications  for  the  E.MERAtn,  out  of  the  cit\ 
must  be  directed  to  the  editor,  post  p'vid,  or  they  will  not 
be  taken  from  the  oflic^. 
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POKTIIY. 

d'j’Nf  i-r  iM'litri:  — |  Ki'.l 

MKI.ANCIKH.VS  CI  RSK  «F  FF.ASTS. 

I  I IV.  \!; I)  «  . 

I’i'.lc.  riiiH'r.’.!  flow  t  r'' 

Mi-,  ilriiikiii^  "uil.iii'i'i  t\\  III' 

rill!  iiuiin "W  I  I'lU'.  IK-  I'l'' 


\  Iri'n III  11}  i;!'!?''’  j 

'I’o  Inin  111-  C'llili  •  111  ‘! 

Aliinstin  lii-I.r.  !  I."  ’’ 

Nil  :rl  i'‘m  '  ■  li  t  Ii.i.i  Ml'  I . 

.1; 

1 1. ini'  'liailov.  V  iilii  I'l'iii'i  j* 

III  Ins  l,"i|i!iMi  lia!!';  *  | 

Ite  <1  irk  liaii  U\  riliiii'' tiarti'  I 

( III  Ins  As.sjri.iii  wall'  ! 

t.rt  cm  ii  v:is('  Kcinlilc  v.v H 

A  cincraiy  iirii:  i 

fr'iits,  tfi  iislii's  like 
'rill'  ileaJ  sea  apples,  tuir 

I’lius  into  wrotiln  il  iimth  ij 

orinnirs,  Ins  lil’e  c  oinprcs*^  --  !j 

\  rinserable  mass  I 

O/'giiefaiid  ilruiikeiitu  'S,  ‘.I 

lilR  INK  OUIl4l.II.  || 

STA>ZAS..„.HV  A  LAUV.  ' 

I  hx  f<*  >ii  ami  riiu.-ie  at  cli)«e  ot’dav,  i 

\\  iieii  solirr  iiveiiiiii,  witli  li-jr  tints  "t'firry,  'l 

'rin.»vv»  (ll•^•JH;lllllg  sli.iilcs  aiouiid  tlic  siloiil  i  arth, 

Am/  giifsio  lii'aveiily  luiiteniplatiuii  Imtli.  j 

I  love  tlie  suicinn  hour  of  starry  in"li*,  I 

\\  Ill'll  meditation  takes  her  pensile  flight, 

And  faiiei,  with  her  ever  varying  hue, 

Paint.s  vivid  laitd.scaiies  for  the  iiienlul  view. 

I 

I  love  to  SCO  the  fnntly  gliininoring  .>tar,  ! 

riir  nil  leor  gliding  swiftly  tinougli  the  air, 

The  silvciy  inuoiiheanis,  vi  itli  rellectcd  rav,  | 

•  poll  the  iinrullled  waters  sivceilv  pl.iy.  ‘ 

!  I'lve  tins  hour  of  sweet  and  calm  rojiosc,  | 

WImh  on  the  heart  its  softening  inthienee  throws:  jj 
W  hu  h  still.s  each  tumult  m  the  ;mMous  hreast,  ; 
Iniituig  hope,  imparting  peace  and  rest. 

T  loved  this  lionr  when  friends  and  fortune  smiled, 

When  earthly  bliss  my  sanguine  heart  bcgtnlcii;  |i 

\\  lien  every  i  liarni  of  nature  lovelier  proved,  I' 

Because  I  viewed  tlieiii  wiili  the  i'riends  I  loved.  'j 

1  love  It  still,  tiiuiigli  broke  the  powerful  spell,  j 
Thai  caused  my  heart  to  pri/i  this  world  so  well;  j 
\V  iiK'li  hound  my  spirits  m  its  silken  chain,  j 

liU'ie;ued  my  joys,  and  .solliiied  every  pain.  j 

I 

•  09,  Still  I  love  ilie  sober  twilight  hour,  ! 

\\  hen  dewy  Iresliiies-'  rests  on  herb  and  tlowcr; 

AV  hen  nature  seems  to  sink  in  peaieftil  sleep,  l! 

niiiic  starry  I'lh^  their  mgliilv  vigil'  lo  ep.  Ij 

This  IS  the  honi,  wliin  mimoi  v  nuiiul  me  throws 
\isions  of  former  days,  their  joys  and  woes; 

And  something  whispers,  toon  o'tr  thee,  o'er  all, 

fbe  oblivious  curtain  of  the  irravc  shall  fall.  i 

1 

Ott  this  lone  hour,  my  heart  es-.ivs  to  ruse  i 

I  roll!  earthly  .scenes,  to  realms  above  the  skies;  I 

^  here  joys  to  uioital  man  utisoen,  unknown,  • 

-Aw.’ut  the  righteous  ruuiij  the  .shilling  tliiune.  j 

tatliei  ot  menies,  heai  ihy  'iippliant's  prater.  ij 
And  Jot  jny  spirit  iliine  ow  n  impiess  bear;  f 


rsjtvc  me  ftotii  sin,  from  doubt  and  ft?ar  set  free, 
''  And  hind  my  soul  with  cords  of  love  to  thee. 

I 

i  Wh.le  jninneving  onward  through  this  vale  of  tears, 

I  tin  et  my  M  ii.'lerinzs  and  dispel  my  fears: 

*. Hided  by  time,  depending  on  thine  .arm. 

The  world  sh..ll  erase  .alike  to  grieve  or  charm, 
till !  it  this  1  rnm:  soul  at  last  shall  rest, 
eiiie  from  d'Uiger  on  Imnianucl  s  bre.ist, 

1  Proiii  guilt  delivered  and  from  sin  set  ftee, 

I  ’'I’will  bless  the  sorrows  that  have  led  to  thee. 

I  .Xnd  when  the  night  of  death  to  me  bhall  come. 

.\ii<!  call  this  body  to  the  silent  tomb, 
j.Mav  wcarv  nature  sink  to  last  repose, 

'i  Peaceful  as  summer  evenings  round  me  close. 

.\nd  wlien  tlio  last  great  trumpet  calls  arise, 

I  May  angel  convoys  guard  me  to  the  skies, 
i  And  my  blest  tiavionr  then  iny  judge  prockiim, 

i  fc'ali  ation's  given  through  the  bleeding  I.auib. 

'  FOR  THE  EMERALD. 

SONNET  TO  GENEVIEA'E. 

Runs  KAWES. 

j  Oh  thou  who  art  the  fairest  of  earth’s  daughters, 
l|  Dehglitcd  could  1  sit  a  summer’s  day, 

!  To  drink  the  music  of  thy  lips  away, 

:i  (iusliin?  .'Koliiin  melody  as  waters; 

I  And  wliile  i  gazed  upon  thy  glad  blue  eyes, 

ij  .Still  list’iimg  to  thy  passion  kindling  songs, 

iJeem  myself  happiest  of  tliy  votaries; 
li  Thus  while  the  niuniing  bark  her  note  prolongs, 
j|  l.ists  the  rapt  bard,  and  bending  to  tlie  skies, 

jj  Sends  up  the  incense  of  a  giateful  heart, 

M  For  such  a  gleam  of  heavenly  cesiacics: 

1  Oh  !  beautiful  m  feature  as  thou  art, 

More  heaiitiful  in  mind,  my  thoughts  of  thee, 
Shall  live  in  Love’s  undying  memory  ! 

FL’.WKKAL.  RITES. 

i  O  bury  not  the  dead  by  d;iy, 

Wlien  the  bright  siin  is  in  the  sky, 

I  But  let  the  evening’s  ni:intle  gray, 

'  Upon  the  mouldering  ashes  lie, 

j  And  spread  arotnid  its  solemn  tone, 

:  I  Before  ye  give  the  earth  its  own. 

'fhe  gaudy  glare  of  noon-d;iy  light, 

Beiits  not  well  the  hour  of  gloom, 

Wh.  ■  friend  o’er  friend  poifosnis  the  rite, 

|i  'I'liat  pirls  them  till  the  day  of  doom— 

I'  Oh  !  no — let  twilight  shadows  come, 

'I  When  heaven  is  still  and  nature  dumb. 

J 

.1 

I  Then,  when  the  zephyrs  in  the  leaves 

j  Scarce  breathe,  amid  tlicir  liazy  round, 

’  And  every  sigh  th.it  air  receives, 

I  Is  heard  along  her  still  profound— 

I  Then  at  niitht's  dusky  hour  of  birth, 

:  Yi<  Id  the  lamented  dead  to  earth. 

li 

jj  Yield  him  to  earth — and  lot  the  dew, 

W  tep  o'er  him  its  ambrosial  tcar.s, 

And  let  the  st  ns  conic  forth  and  view’ 

The  close  of  hnniaii  hopes  and  fear.® — 
Their  course  goes  on — he  ne’er  again 
1  t'ihali  tread  the  walks  of  living  men. 

I  LIFE. 

I  Wonlil  the  green  curtain  of  the  grave 

jj  Were  (Ir.iwn  arourid  my  last  cold  rest, 

!j  .\s  softly  as  yon  shadows  wave 

,  Around  the  fav  blue  mountain’s  breast: 


For  length  of  life  is  length  of 
And  human  love  at  best  dec  it| 

All  we  have  known  we  still  sh  d’l  know 
All  wc  have  met  we  still  must  mw  ' 
And  weary  glows  our  desert  wav. 

While  every  light,  save  hop,  'J,  1,  iil 
.And  that  is  dim  as  winter’s  dav 
With  vainly  watching  o’er  the  i],  -.j- 
Here  we  must  mingle  uitli  the  l.e,\ 

.And  luilf  forget  our  spirit’,  power. 

And  feel  our  hunilng  bosoms  grow 
Cold  a.s  their  own,  wiili  every  lioiir; 

And  vve  must  watch  ;!nd  weep  ami  -.r^^ 

'I'o  shun  the  dt.ath  that  would  be  kii,J 
.And  for  the  need  of  one  poor  dav, 

Wreck  all  the  glories  of  the  mind! 

THE  OLD  PA3IILL4.R  PACES. 

I  have  had  playmates.  I  have  had  coinpanio.e.s 
In  iny  d.iys  of  cliiidhoud,  in  my  joyful  school-div- .. 
All,  all  arc  gone,  the  old  familiar  faces. 

I  have  been  laughing,  1  have  been  carousinr, 
Drinking  late,  silting  late,  with  my  bosom  crotii«,. 
All,  all  are  gone,  the  old  familiar  faces, 

1  lovod  a  love  once,  fairest  among  women ! 
Closed  are  her  doors  on  mo,  1  must  not  sec  htr.- 
.\ll,  all  arc  gone,  the  old  familiar  face.s. 

I  have  a  friend,  a  kinder  friend  has  no  man: 
j  Like  an  ingraie,  1  left  my  friend  abruptly; 
j  Lef\  him,  to  muse  on  the  old  familiar  faces. 

I  liliost-Iike  I  paced  round  the  haunts  of  my  cliildii  , 

]  Lai  til  Kceiiied  a  desert  I  was  hound  to  traverae, 

1  Seekinj:  to  find  the  old  familiar  faces 

I  " 

:  Friend  of  my  bosom,  thou  mure  than  a  broliier, 
Why  wert  not  thou  horn  in  my  father’s  diveliia;’ 

I  So  might  we  talk  of  the  old  fimiiiar  fires— 

!  I  low  some  they  have  died,  and  some  they  liaveld. 

||  And  some  are  t.ikcn  from  me;  .all  are  ilr]iar:i(l: 
j  All,  all  arc  gone,  the  old  familiar  faces.  Lu 

AIT’TION  EXTRAOKDIX.XRY. 

1  dreamt  a  drcain  in  the  midst  of  my  slumbir'', 
.And  as  fast  ns  I  dreamt,  it  w.'u  coined  into  luui.cA 
It  seem’d  that  a  law  had  been  recently  made. 

[  That  a  ta.x  on  old  bachelors’  pale?  sbowld  be 
j  And  in  order  to  make  them  all  willing  to  raam, 

Ij  The  lax  was  as  large  as  a  man  could  well  carry 
!  The  iKiclielors  grumbled  and  said  'iwainousC 
*  ft  was  downright  injustice  and  horrid  ;ibu8ft 
j  .And  declared,  to  save  their  heart’s  blood  tronupn-i 
j  Of  such  a  vile  tax  they  would  ne’er  .rsry  a  shiliinj. 
But  tho  rulers  (leterir.uiud  their  pl-'U  *•’  pursue, 
j  rfo  they  set  all  tho  h:iehelorv  up  at  vendue; 

I  .\  c  rier  was  sent  thro’  ibe  town  to  and  fro. 

;  To  rattle  his  h.  II,  mid  his  trumpet  to  blow, 

I  Aii'l  to  bau  I  out  to  all  ho  might  meet  on  the  '«)■ 
j  Ho  1  forty  old  hacliolor.s  sold  here  to-day ! 
i  .And  pie.'eiilly  .all  tho  old  maids  in  the  town, 
Eaeli  one  in  iior  very  best  bonnet  and  gown; 

I  From  thirty  to  sixty,  fair,  plain,  red  and  pale. 

I  Of  every  description  all  tlocked  to  the  »alc. 

I  ’I'lic  auctiorioer  then  in  his  service  beg'in, 

And  called  out  aloud  as  he  held  up  a  nmn. 

Here  is  an  edd  b:ichelor— who  wants  to  buy’ 

J  In  a  IWiiik  every  maiden  responded,  1 !  1 1 
I  In  short,  at  a  huge  and  extravagant  price, 

I  The  bachelors  all  were  sold  off  in  a  trice,  ^ 

j  .And  forty  bright  maidens,  some  younger, soni- 

jEacli  lu:'ged  an  old  bacltclor  home  on  her  ^ 

||  ^  ftjnrhhiiTS  •  ’ 


/ 


